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O the S pint that has quick- 
ened into life this institu- 
tion; that has enabled it to 
flourish midst sunshine and 
tempest; that has ever ani- 
mated the defenders of the pink and green 
on track or gridiron; that keepf the love of 
Alma Mater strong and true in the hearts 
of her alumni; to the "Spirit of Old 
North High. this hook is dedicated. 




Yell 



North High! North High! 
Rah, Rah! Rah. Rah! 
You bet! You bet! 
Rah. rah! Rah. Rah! 
WHO rah! Rah te ta ta! 
North Des koines High School, 
Rah! Rah! Rah! 



GREETING 



EFORE COMMENDING the North 

High Annual of 1905 to you, gentle 
readers, we wish to greet you with a fore- 
word and give you our excuse tor being. 
Q If you are among the patrons of 
North High, we have endeavored to give you a 
fitting representative of the institution for which 
you have labored that you may know that North High 
still lives to express hy her accomplishments her appreciation of 
your loyalty; as an assurance to you that your confidence has 
not been misplaced. Q, If you are among the Alumni we come 
to remind you that your alma mater still cherishes an interest in 
you and your class as she did in days of yore and to show 
you just how much you are excelled hy 1905. G, If you are 
among the students we bring to you this book, hoping that 
between its covers are such sketches and such roasts and such 
faces and familiar scenes that in after years when you are scat- 
tered far and wide throughout the length and breadth of the 
earth may cause you to recall the pleasant memories of old 
North High, and the days when you won honors for her in 
her various contests, when you studied and burned the midnight 
oil. when you had your fears and flunks, when you were 
roasted — in short, of the days when you were a boy or you 
were a girl --when you were a part of North High and her 
life and North High was a part of you and yours. 





Earl Stewart, 
Alice Schoonover, 
Mac Cheetha.m, 
Sidney Craiger, 
Robert Rattray, 



- Editor-in-Chief 
Literary Editor 
Business Manager 
Pen Artist 
Photographic Artist 




Superintendent Riddell 



HE year 1905 will be marked in the history of the West 
Des Moines Schools in that at its beginning \V. O. 
Riddell was made City Superintendent. 

As principal of West Des Moines High School for 
eight years, Mr. Riddell has not only won distinction 
as one of the leading educators of the West but by his 
ready sympathy with all phases of student life and his absolute fairness in 
administration has endeared himself to all West Des Moines. 

It was a cause for rejoicing when by his promotion he was brought into 
personal touch with North High. May the richest heritage of the coming 
years be his. 





Our Faculty 

Who is it through the student years 

Awaken hopes, allay our fears, 

Who' re touched hy all our smiles and tears? 

Our Faculty. 

Who is it get up Sneior plays 
Keep spirit up through foothall days 
And help us in I thousand ways? 

Our Faculty. 

Who'll frown and scold when frowns must be, 
And steel their hearts to record the "C," 
Nor never let the bluffer free? 

Our Faculty. 

Who make us honor bound to try 
To worthy be of Old North High, 
To catch her spirit "Do or die?" 

Our Faculty. 

When Fate shall drift us far apart, 
When Age shall touch us with his art, 
Who'll still hold sway within our heart? 

Our Faculty. 




Principals of North High-- 1905 




T IS not often that a high school is in one year twice 
blessed in the matter of principals. It has been so with 
North High during the year 1905. In September 
VV. A. Crusinberry was given charge of the school. 
He came from West High. He was a man of wide 
experience, infinite kindness and sympathy and rare 
executive strength. During the four months of his stay, North High en- 
joyed a period <.f happy prosperity. It was with deepest regret that North 
Des Moines saw him promoted in January to the principalship of the 
larger school on Fifteenth street. 

His place was filled by Amelia Morton. Miss Morton had for years 
bern leading principal of grade work in the city. It was in recognition of 
her worth and unusual strength as an executive head that the board placed 
her at the head of the North Des Moines schools. She has been untiring 
in her service to North High and has won lasting friends in North Des 
Moines. 




GRACE TROUTNER GRACE FAGEN RUTH GREFE 

Teacher of Biology Teacher of Mathematics Teacher of English and Latin 




R. E FARRAND MABEL FRISBIE MRS H. R REYNOLDS 

Teacher of Mathematics Teacher of History Director of Music 




O. A BARTON 

Instructor in Manual Training 




He stands like the Spartan of old 
Like Leonidas piardinn the pass, 
His call strikes fear to the bold — 
"Here, young man — keep off the j;rass!" 




Officers 



SlDX EY CRAIGER President 

Lulu Rollinson I tee President 

Jessie Roy a i Secretary 

Clarence Smith Treasurer 



Colors 

Gold and White. 



Motto 

"Ours to do. History to record." 



Yell 

"Goodness, gracious, salces alive! 
We're the class of 1905!" 




Senior Editorial 



I 7^fcvft*5Si?— 7I 1 • ARK here poised ready for flight — the class of '05 — 

Q vlil^lir/ ) ' lut ere we start ' e tne world with our Uarius Green 
%y\*l ^fit/\*! stunt, let us send one more toot of our horn echoing 
M Vy^V ffi down the ages. Wind enough to do it? To be sure 
Bj\ w 'e have! We're a breez) class, moreover we have 
l*^^ I received a "blowing up" regularly every fourth hour 

for nine months, so how could it be otherwise? 

It is not until the last few moons that we have emerged into the full 
light of <;ur Senioric splendor. For some years we were obscured in the 
shadow of 04, but even then our motto was, "Ours to do and history to 
record. " So we "did them," notably in the home meet of 1904. And now 
the editor of the Oracle, the Annual board, the captain of the football team, 
the president of the Athletic Association, wear over their hearts the class 
pin of '05. 

There have been critical times in our history. The doctors declare we 
suffered from a severe case of heterogeniety, but the suffering together for 
four years, the slings and arrows of outrageous fortune has made our heart 
beat true, our step strong. 

Some of our number have fallen by the wayside, some have gone to 
distant lands, but to all who have ever been of us, we have a feeling 
cltse to kinship. For North High to whom we owe our existence and all 
that the four years together have held for us, we have a love that is as 
real and enduring as the sacred one of home, and through all the years she 
can rely on the loyal support of the class of 1905. 





EARL STEWART 

LATIN COURSE 
Managing Editor of the ORACLE. A citizen 
from Grimes; a sure winner in debate; A Ranch 
King. His savagery " veneered only between 
publications of the ORACLE. His tomahawk, 
sarcasm. 

"/ am Sir Oracle, when 1 ope my lips let no dog barh. 



ANNA REHMANN 

LATIN AND MODERN LANGUAGE COURSES 
A "fraulein " from the Rhineland. Has traveled 
extensively through Europe and Grimes. "One 
tongue is enough for (some) women. The fo 
she is mistress of are none too many to express the 
wisdom that is hers. 

" There is no impossibility to her. 



MAC CHEETHAM 

LATIN COURSE 
Business Manager of the ORACLE: President 
of the Debating Club. A little mild for an ad 
solicitor — except when tackling florists. A musical 
temperament. His favorite song : I m Trying so 
Hard to Forget You." The stand-by of the Bi- 
jou ; the pride of the Boston Lunch. A student of 
nature and the " red. red rose. 

"She hath made me neglect my studies, lose my time. 




EDNA DODD 

LATIN COURSE 
A member of the Senior Dramatic Club. Al- 
ways ready to lend a hand. A sunny, happy tem- 
perament and a cute lisp. 

" That gentle, soft engaging air. which in old times adorned 
the fair. " 



ROBERT RATTRAY 

SCIENTIFIC COURSE 

Photographic Artist of the Annual: member of 
the Debating Team and the Senior Dramatic Cluh. 
Set in his way. and weighs a good deal. Generous 
with his ^Vhite s Yucatan and a digger in physics. 

" No ordinary man was he. 



JESSIE ROYAL 

MODERN LANGUAGE COURSE 

Secretary of the Athletic Association. A star 
in the role of Mashing Madge. A zealous rooter: 
a gay deceiver, afraid of hut four things: Her 
father, lightning, the hoys and a cow. 

"Quips and cranks and wanton wiles: nods and beds and 
wreathed smiles. 



SIDNEY CRAIGER 

BUSINESS COURSE 

Annual Artist; President of the Senior Class. 
^\^ith a hand skilled to express with pencil the 
original conceptions of a constructive mind. 

" He is a product to be marveled at. 



LORA LADD 

LATIN COURSE 

Memher of the Senior Dramatic Cluh and the 
Girls Quartette. Slow only in speech. An en- 
thu siast in basket kill, boys and bluffing. 

** To be slow in words is a woman s only virtue. 



BEATRICE JOHNSTONE 



LATIN COURSE 

Just Haughty enough to make a ' hit as a 
Duchess. A rival of the society helle in the multi- 
plicity of her dates. A trifle slow, hut steady and 
sure. An English student with a style of her own. 

" Impulsive, earnest, prompt to act. 

And make her generous thought a fact. 



CLARENCE SMITH 

SCIENTIFIC COURSE. 
A memher of the foothall team; a constant visitor 
to the office; Miss Frishie s dearest consolation. H e 
has a rippling, musical laugh, rarely used. His 
favorite occupation, figuring up what he will do 
w ith his extra credits. 

" Plague ef there ain t someftin tn work at kin o goes agin 
my convictions. 



MARY CONNOLLY 

LATIN COURSE 

Sprightly as a sparrow. Always on hand for 
Vergil especially prompt. A little inclined to butt 
in." A pendulum between a smile and a tear. 

"And tis remarkable, they talk most who have the least 
to say. 



WILLIAM 1NCE 

LATIN COURSE 

A memher of the foothall team. Advance agent 
for Senior Dramatic Company. A silent man and 
a good sleeper. 

"A living Jog is better than a dead Hon. 



MARIVIA ROYAL 

LATIN COURSE 

Light headed (on the outside); light hearted and 
up to tricks. Too many credits have heen her de- 
light and the faculty s distraction. 

"Satire's my weapon, but I am too discreet to run amuck , and 
tih at all I meet. '' 



BERNARD KEAN 

BUSINESS COURSE 
Captain of the football team, '04; Leader of the 
Midnight Marauders. A voracious appetite for fun 
and ice cream. 

" The re s a brave fellow. 
There's a man of p)uclt. " 



ADA FAGEN 

COURSE UNCERTAIN 
A leading spirit in social functions, an ardent 
Method ist and vigorous enthusiast for North High. 

The warm, dark languish of her eyes 
Was never safe from wrath s surprise. " 



HOLLISTER SHERMAN 

LATIN COURSE 
Highest individual point winner at the home field 
meet. A hird of the night — inclined to dissipate. 
Somewhat of a rover and likes a change of land- 
scape. 

■Let us be merry for life t's short. ' 



RICHARD CONNOLLY 

LATIN COURSE 
The Senior infant. Hurdler; time most any 
old. A geometrical shark. A tennis player. Ep- 
och-making events of his Senior year — his first 
long trousers and experiments with a razor. 

" Fresh-hued and fair, where scarce appeared 
The uncertain prophecy of heard." 



CATHERINE WALTERS 

BUSINESS COURSE 

An amplitude of flaxen locks and a sweet smile. 
Rather an unknown quantity, though known to 
have broken the ice. One of the quiet kind who is 
not conspicuous by her absence. 

"Another of those h/essed normafites." 



ROBERT SPENCER 

SCIENTIFIC COURSE 

Exchange editor of the ORACLE : member of 
the band and orchestra. Re nowned ror his interpo- 
lated remarks in the fourth hour, and incidentally 
his aid to the W^isdom box. His favorite stunt: to 
blow his bugle and set the echoes flying. Has a taste 
for music, and the mouthpiece of his saxaphone. 

" His humor is lofty, his tongue filed, his eye ambitious, his 
gait majestica). 



MABEL NEWELL 

LATIN COURSE 

Our inheritance from 04. A faithful student, 
an accomplished musician, one of the foundation 
stones. 

" It would il) become me to he vain or indiscreet. " 





EARL HUKILL 

MODERN LANGUAGE COURSE 
A useful member of trie football team, glee club, 
senior dramatics and tbe baseball team tbat ign t. 
Has specialized in co-education and American 
History. 

" He hath a voice and nothing more. 



ADA STEVENS 

LATIN COURSE 

Tbe Society Belle of Nortb Higb. A loving 
disposition and a good comforter in bob rides. 
Skilled in geometry and tbe use of rouge. 

"Her heart's in the highlands. 

Her heart is not here; 

Her heart's in the highlands, 

A-chasing the dear.'' 
" Coy looks and heart sore stghs. 



MILLS ALLDREDGE 

LATIN COURSE 

Captain of tbe Track Team; President of tbe 
Atbletic Association. His brotber s Siamese twin. 
An ardent but basbful wooer. " Ask tbe ladies — 
wby say more? 

"High erected thought in a heart of courtesy. 



32 LULU ROLLINSON 

LATIN COURSE 

An "A" student; a cbeerful. bappy member, witb 
a mind of ber own and a will to use it. 

" She saves a little pepper to put into her talk. " 




GEORGE LOCKWOOD 

SCIENTIFIC COURSE 

Member of trie football team and the Midnight 
Marauders. A good all-round dependable man. 
Ambition, at present, to learn to dance. 

" What is this?" 



RUTH HELM 

LATIN COURSE 

A mild mannered maiden, whose coming to North 
High added materially to the ballast of 05. She 
keeps a placid smile e en in the storm of Senior 
politics. 

" Of study she took most care and heed. 
Not a word sfwhe she more than need. 



DAN CRAIG 

LATIN COURSE 

A proclivity for finding " cinches. A little 
slow in debate steady and sure - a good all-round 
member. 

" He lives in the world rather as a spectator of mankind than 
as one of the sjtecies. 



RALPH STEVENS 

SCIENTIFIC COURSE 

A God-send from 04 to the wisdom box. A 

lengthy member — both in longitude and staying 

qualities. The hope of the track team, the despair 
of the surgeons. 

"Greater men than I may have lived, hut I Jouht tt. 



The Boys of 1905 

Commencement days are coming 
Jolly days of Senior bumming 
When we keep school life a-humming 
And we're glad that we're alive. 

Days when something's always doing. 
And the faculty's kept stewing 
Over mischief that is brewing 
By the boys of 1 905. 



Program of Commencement Week 



Baccalaureate Sermon Rev. Hodgson 

Plymouth Congregational Church, Sunday, May 28. 

Graduating Kxercises Friday evening, June 2, Auditorium. 
Gov. A. B. Cummins, Speaker of the Evening, 



CLASS FESTIVITIES. 



Senior Class Picnic, Grandview Park, May 25th. 
Junior Reception to Seniors, May 25th, Elks' Cluh House. 
Senior Reception to Juniors, May 31st, Elks' Cluh House. 
Class Day, May ,?ist. 



Class Poem 



"Ours to do," we've made our motto, 
"History to record" the same, 

We've surprised the knowing prophets. 
Borne '05 to lasting fame. 

We have fought on track and gridiron, 
In dramatics we've been seen, 

In debates we've won some vict'ries, 
Honoring the pink and green. 

We have flunked and we have studied, 
We have had good times galore, 

We have made triumphal marches, 
We have made the old band roar. 

But an end must come to all things, 

Even to our Senior joys, 
What is past is but a mem'ry, 

Of our days when girls and boys. 

Bright the future seems before us. 
Gladly will we live and die, 

Bright because our hope is fostered 
By the spirit of North High. 

When the world you start to conquer, 
For life's battles you go forth, 

May God speed your separate journeys 
East or West, or South or North. 



So ere Time shall move his cycles 
And the Present turn to Past. 

And like autumn leaves we're scurried 
Far and wide before the blast; 

Ere the sun shall rise in brightness 

On '05-ers far apart, 
Let us give a good-hy greeting 

From the depths of every heart. 

Four short years we've lived within you, 
Sacred walls of old North High! 

Four short years of life and sunshine, 
Now we've come to say good-bye. 

V ou have made us strong and steady, 
You have made us what we are, 

You have ever taught '05 to 
Hitch her wagon to a star. 

Vain regrets and saddened longings 
To our hearts this parting sends, 

Farewell teachers — loved and honored, 
Farewell classmates, farewell friends. 

Fa;twell North High — alma mater 

Once forever and for aye, 
Oh, our hearts are rilled with sorrow — 

Once for all — North High — good-bye! 



When the future years far-distant 
With their glory shall arrive, 

This old world will be made brighter 
By the class of 1905. 

— Eari. Strwart. 



"The Veneered Savages" 

A FARCIAL COMEDY IN TWO ACTS 



PRESENTED AT THE HIGH SCHOOL AUDITORIUM FRIDAY 
EVEN'ING, MARCH 31, 1905. 




CAST OF CHARACTERS. 



Lou Dayton, a Chicago belle Edna Dodd 

Madge Dayton, her younger sister Jessie Royai 

Dick Majendic, cousin to sisters Earl Stewart 

The Duchess of Diddlesex Beatrice Johnstone 

Lady Fanny, her daughter Man' Connolly 

Lord Algernon Penrhyn, her son Mac Cheetham 

Butler Sidney Craiger 



"A Night at Harvard" 

A FARCIAL COMEDY IN ONE ACT 



PRESENTED AT THE HIGH SCHOOL AUDITORIUM FRIDAY 
EVENING, MARCH 3 1, 19OS 




CAST OF CHARACTERS. 



Steve Hudson Mills Alldredge 

Ned Burleigh Robert Rattray 

Jack Randolph Hollister Sherman 

Mrs. Hudson Lulu Rollinson 

Nell Hudson, (her daughter) Lora Ladd 

Shrecdy, (prizefighter) Earl Hukill 




'Nobby dress you got on. ain't it?' 



GIVE ME THAT TEN YOU OWE ME 




V 



Junior Editorial 



AN H OSTEITE R did it— yes it was he more than 
anyone else who brought '06 out of the usual obscurity 
that enshrouds Freshmen and Sophomores into the lime 
light of notoriety even back in the first year of its 
existence. His heroism at the time of the big fire on 
Eighth street when the jelly was rescued — and the 
peculiar cut of his hair by midnight shearers shorn. When once the cur- 
tain was up and the class was on the stage the interesting vaudeville was 
ki pt going. Young, De Puy and Shaw shine in comic song and dance. 1 he 
acrobatic feats of Dobson, Cha<e and Truitt in mid-air with paint pots and 
brushes have brought loud applause. The fancy dancing has been done by 
the VV. R. S. girls. 

The down work by ScarrT. 

Risser and Hammer are the business managers of the concern. There 
are forty-seven members of the troupe, all of them stars in their lines. 
They have added more to the fun and profit of the institution than any 
class now playing on the high school stage. Great things are expected of 
them in their Senior act. 





I. run, I YOVNC C«ACI CoOKf FOMUND WfBFR ALICE SCHOONOVr.l HA««Y H'oomow 




'06 Election 

HE class of '06 pined tor politics. Their sprinting abili 
ties when it came to running for office had never been 
tested. They forthwith got busy one day ; an election 
was called; the English room was cleared for action 
and the war was on. A week or so after when the 
dead and wounded were cared for and the ballots 
counted, the following result was announced: 
Class Bluffer, George Young. Roland Truitt was a rival candidate 
hut an exhibition of their respective "bluffs" proved Roland's to be so 
worn by constant use that it wouldn't work. So Young's election was 
unanimous. 

Class Jokers, Arvin Shaw and Cliff De Puv. It was thouught best to 
make this office sort of a double header so that if anyone survived one ot 
Shaw's delicate, little flashes, De Puv could finish him with one of his 
bold strokes. 

Class Giggler, office still unfilled owing to the tie between Kthel Ash 
and Hazel Fagen. It was decided that Hazel giggled oftenest but Kthel 
the hardest. 

Class Beauty, Grace Cook. The race was close between Grace and 
1>( nnie Dyer, but the depth of Grace's dimples and the fact that Ben s nose 
was something of a pug, carried the day for Grace. 

Class Infant, Willie Osborne. It was at first decided to give it to 
Carl Mclntyre because he was his own rattle-box, but Willie's winning 
smile won the day. 

Class Sage, Lowell Lucas. The only candidate against him was 
Howard Scarff. 

Class Spoon, highly polished and deeply engraved warranted to stand 
long and hard use, Vernon Dobson. 

Class Sponge. Every man voted a blank for fear he couldn't borrow- 
any more note books, so the place is still unfilled. 

Class Cynic, Van Hostetter. Gone but not forgotten. 

Class Quitter. All eligible members had gone to the Fifteenth street 
school. 

Class Darling, Bess Dale. Mabel Smith made a strong run. hut out- 
side claims on her for a similar office, were so strong that the class sur- 
rendered its claim. 

Class Genius. On the first ballot each member of the class received 
one vote. On the second, Alice Schoonover voted for Frances Riddle. 
This gave Frances two, Alice none, and each other member one, so Frances 
w as elected. 

Class Freak. The ballots were de str o y e d , so this office remains open 
to any member of '07 who may work up, or any of '05 who may drop 
back. 




The W. R. S. 



HE W. R. S., a club of Junior j;irls ffa organized Nov. 
o,th, for the laudable purpose of intellectual improve- 
ment. The pcrsonelle was such that it was soon found 
that further intellectual culture was unnecessary but 
that the social life of the members needed cultivation. 
So a scries of interesting and unique social functions 
has resulted. The members are nearly all of them artistic and the club 
coffers are kept rilled from the profits of their own handiwork. They 
made over fifteen dollars from the sale of valentines. Their colors are red 
and white. Their ( fficers are: 

President FLORENCE O'BRIEN 

Secretary Madge Dyer 

Treasurer Irene Taake 




Sophomore Editorial 



F EVER a Sophomore class rises above mediocrity it is 
by sheer force of their own genius and not because 
they are lifted into prominence by "the powers that be." 

Very little public attention is allowed to get past 
the mighty Seniors, — the little that does, finds its wa\ 
at once to the infants at the other end of the line. '07 
has succeeded thus far in arresting the nverest flash or two. Freeman 
Dorrence furnished a shining mark for the Oracle wit and brought de- 
struction at least to '07 by having the small-pox. And much as the upper 
class men begrudged the honor, no little of it came the Sophomores' way, 
football season, through the brilliant playing of quarter-back Sherman. 
The prophets think they see in Warriner, a second Stewart in debate. The 
class roll numbers forty-five, the class brain is above the average weight and 
class spirit registers iocr in the shade. 




Sophomore Class Roll 



Clarence Ashu orth Leslie Chase (ilen Hunter 

Marjorie Arthur Albert Cooper Liota Hendricks 

Walter Barngrovcr Freeman Dorrence Katharine Listei 

Ralph Brockett Alice Hastings Mabel I^ewis 

Edna Connor Agnes Horsbur^ Fdith Maine 



Sara Murdinlc 
Carl Mclntyre 
Fred Nesbit 
Fthel Ogg 
Claude Patterson 



Ralph Ray 
Marie Smith 
Shirley Stevens 
\Vm. Sherman 
Yeteeve 'Faake 



Josephine Treloar 
VVm. Warriner 
Kathleen Spencer 
Harry Jayne 
Rhea Abbot 



Jesse Crawford 
John Carr 
Beth Campbell 
Melvin Day 
Hazelle George 



Clarence Martin 
Cecil Morehouse 
Lester Sanborn 
Lilia Sawtell 
John Stafford 



Arthur Wilkinson 
Dorothy Webster 

Vernon Dobson 
Robert Riley 
Klsa Rehmann 




Jordan Farm 

There's a spot to high school freshmen 

'Round which glows a magic charm 
Bout which cluster fondest mem'ries 
It is dear old Jordan Farm. 

There the trillium blooms the soonest 
E'er the frost has left the ground, 

There the earliest liepatica's 
Fragrant petals can be found; 

There the old, moss-covered bucket 

Really rises from the well 
As it does in the old stories 

That our mothers love to tell. 

There the picturesque, old rail fence 

( )nlv adds another charm 
To the fond delights that linger 

All about old Jordan Farm. 





*y^> ft % 




Freshman Editorial 




AKl.\(j bricks without straw is an easy stunt compared 
to writing a class history before the history is made. 

If you listen you can still hear the flapping of the 
w ings of the stork that left '08 on the threshold of 
North High. 

It was a good heavy had he carried, some fifty 
[titty members. They have learned to toddle along the path worn smooth 
and hard for them by the countless feet that have trodden it before them — 
the path that leads through the laboratory past Jordan's farm. They have 
learned to lisp amo-amas-amat to Miss Rollinson — coming from their in- 
fant lips can take no offense. Their most cherished plaything — their 
Civics Club. The pride of their heart Kenneth Hunter, and the points he 
is going to win. Sam Stewart toots their horn. John Henry and Willis 
O'Brien act as class rattle-box to amuse the baby. 

Experts in class infants prophesy great thing in the next three years 
for the class of '08. 





Freshman Class Roll 



Esther Bran nan 
John Connolly 
Zetas Eaton 
Fred Ealkenhaimer 
Alice Fickel 
Grant Hall 
Hazel Harris 
Ralph Huston 
Eva Jackson 
Margaret Kean 
Helen Ladd 
Elorence Metcalf 
Harry Riddle 
Jesse Slater 
Anna Simpson 
Yonker Stehm 
Ralph Tuttle 
Evelyn Vair 
Earl V an Buskirk 
Mildred West 
Marguerite Wellington 
Bert Case 



Ruth Ash 
Richard Bandy 
Eva BUxlgett 
Ethel Browning 
Minnie Chestnut 
Rueava Danner 
John Henry 
Kenneth Hunter 
Mabel Johnson 
Eannie Jones 
Grace Kizer 
Blair Lansley 
Hazel Eundgren 
Ralph McFarland 
George McCreight 
Lulu MacRae 
Willis O'Brien 
Boyd Osborn 
Merle Rice 
Paul Risser 
Dwight Sterrett 
Alice Struthers 



Helen Wishard 

Eettie Cary 
Cecil Craiger 
Joseph Dailey 
Anna Williamson 
Mae Merritt 
Elmer Astleford 
Jessie Bell 
Karl Blaise 
Ethel Carter 
Mabel Carter 
Vera Cooper 
Abbie Cutter 
Helen Kirkwood 
Fletcher ( )\ven 
Beatrice Thompson 
Flossie Wood row- 
Alice De Puy 
Wilber Herrold 
Paul Hunnell 

Margaret Madison 
George McClelland 



Pearl Mooneaw 
Bessie Reeves 
Katherine Risser 
Lester Schoonover 
Marie Hambleton 
Lowd] Jeffries 
Hazel Haines 
Russel Jones 
Beatrice Oliver 
Bessie Plumb 
Clarice Williams 
Earl Woodward 
Anne Farquharson 
Gertrude Hosmer 
Lillian Joslen 
Louise McCaughn 
Katherine Meloy 
Rhoda Reed 
Mary Sanderson 
Gladys Snyder 
Alice Wishard 
Sam Stewart 




The C. R. T. 

HE Civics Round Table a distinctively Freshman organi- 
zation has been the center of Freshman interest dur- 
ing the year. It was organized by Miss Troutner for 
the purpose of giving drill in debate and supplementary 
study in civil government. So much interest was 
aroused that the Round Table was continued after the 
class room work was finished. 

On May first a banquet was held in the parlors of the Congregational 
church at Sixrh and Forest. Among the toasts on that occasion was one 
"To Our Club." It was responded to by Ernest Carr in the following 
rhymes : 

"Here's to the health of the Civics Club 
To its beauty- and wisdom and wit, 
And here's to her, our blest chaperone, 
Who was first to organize it. 

"Here's to the scraps we always won. 
And here's to the scrappers, too! 
And here's to the sleigh rides and taffy and fun 
And here's to the losers, blue. 




" The ups and downs of joint debates, 
We've left them both, we own, 
We've grinned with glee over victories 
And over defeats made moan. 

•When I shall be a Senior swell 
Instead of a Sophomore sub 
I'll smile in my heart when thoughts turn back 
To the days of the Civics Club." 




Annex 

HIS year a new department appears in the annual. !* 
appears because the annual endeavors to reflect trulv 
the life of North High — and that life would be in- 
complete without the Annex. 

For years the eighth grades have had a home in the 
building. 

The High School Freshmen have been wont to watch their antics at 
marble time wirh a condescending air of superiority. 

But gradually these energetic little dwellers of the lower regions have 
swarmed up the stairs into the sky parlor on the third floor and more 
than that into high school life itself. An assembly is not complete with- 
out them. They appear on the pages of the "Oracle" — they helped in rhe 
b'./.aar — at all football games and track events, no lustier lungs echo th.' 
North High yells than those from the Annex. 

In September over one hundred of them will take their places in the 
High School ranks, and they will bring with them a life and spirit that 
augurs well for the future of North High. 





Elizabeth Culbertson 
Gertrude Murphy 
Alice Bradshsw 



Jessie Bradshaw 
Lillian C rosier 
Lida Schmelzer 



Letts Simmons 




I HP", boys of the Annex have the same spirit in athletics that 
animates the high school. They supported two football 
teams, one captained by Beezely, the other by Royal. Promis- 
ing football material was developed in both of them. At the 
home me«et, April 22, the Annex took part in the relay race and the hun- 
dred yard dash. The members of rhe team were: 

Paul Royal, Earl Beezely, Dale Griswold and Mason Loy. The base 
ball team has a well arranged schedule and is doing good work. 





p 




K. O. K. A. 

HE "K. (). K. A.'s" — just what that mystic combina- 
tion of letters signifies is known only to the few. 
Rumors of lonely vigils in deep woods in the dead of 
night; of tired limbs and aching bodies and humble 
frights, are associated with the initiation ceremonies. 
All these are rumors; these facts, however, are known: 
It is a club for the mutual improvement of its members, and many are the 
happy times they have together. A week in camp is on the program for 
the summer. Mr. Don Douglas, of North Park Congregational Church, 
organized this chapter of the order. He holds the office of Moerlin. The 
chancellors are Lowell Jeffreys, (Jerard Fiddler and Louis Sanderson. 

In days of old when knight* were bold, Through ages since the world has spun 

And barons held their sway. These knights all passed away, 

The bravest hearts in Arthur s realm But the spirit of those knightly days 

Formed then K. O. K. A. Lives in K. (). K. A. 

No armor bright adorns these knights, 

Who go forth to the fray ; 
Yet brave and bold as those of old. 

Are these K. O. K. A. 



^^^^^^^^ 



School Songs 



(Tune: "lender the Anheuser Busch.") 

Rah, rah, rah for the pink anil green, 

Waving above old North High, 
Rah, rah, rah for the best old school, 

Never yet known to say die. 

See the old pink and green 

See the old pink and green 
Very best colors yet seen, 
Do, do, come, stay a year or two 
Singing hurrah for North High. 



(Tune: "The Midshipniite.") 

Cheer again for old North High! 
Pink and green will wave for aye, say we. 
We will whoop her up where'er we be 
For none can fight as long as we 
Cheer again for old North High! 
Cheer again for old North High! 

With a loud, loud yell, 

And a strong, strong yell. 
Wherever our colors are seen 

And we'll yell for aye 

For old North High 
Singing rah for the pink and green! 



Yells 



Rick a-chick-a boom! 

Rick a-chick-a boom! 

Rick a-diick-a, Rick-a-chick-a! 

K<x>m ! Boom ! Boom ! 

Hoop-ah-ray, Hoop-ah-ray, 

North Des Moines High School, 

I-o-wa. 



North High! North High! 
Rah, rah! Rah, rah! 
You bet! You bet! 
Rah, rah ! Rah, rah ! 
WHO rah! Rah te ta ta! 
North Des Moines High School, 
Rah! Rah! Rah! 



Boom-a-lacka, Boom-a-lack-a, 
Bow, wow, wow ! 
Chick-a-lack-a, Chick-a-lack-a, 
Chow, chow, chow ! 
Hobble gobble, razzle dazzle, 
Sis boom ah ! 

North Des Moines High School, 
Rah! Rah! Rah! 



Review of the Season 



At no time have the good results of school patriotism heen more manifest 
than in the foothall season of 1904- At the start the material on hand did 
not appear sufficient to put a third-class team. But the business men of 
North Des Moines showed their loyalty by turning out to all the games 
and later their interest by furnishing sweaters for the entire team. The 
athletic association was re-organized with larger numbers than ever before 
George Dobson, an alumnus, gave time and effort to the coaching of the 
team, without a cent charge and at the end of the season North High had 
won some games and held down the strongest teams in the state to low 
scores. 

At the outset the team ran against a discouraging proposition In tin- 
shape of the heavy Stuart team and were beaten 34-0. 

October 7th was the date for the game with the East High champions. 
The "dopester" got busy in predicting the magnitude of the score and even 
all North High expected a goose-egg the size of a balloon. Assemblies 
were held to prepare our men for the disaster and its after-effects. 
When the dust cleared at the end of the first half the big men had made 
but one touchdown, and 23-0 was the final score of this delightful surprise 
party. 

On October 15th, North High made her first touchdown and won her 
first game over Boone by a score of bo. Torchlight processions and 
campus bonfires spread the news that night. 

On October 22, North High lost by a fluke to Newton to the tune of 
10-5 but the general good-feeling at the Newton station and the pretty 
girls and their gwxl-by wavings, soothed the weariness of the tired and 
beaten men. 

By October 29th the team was fully recovered and administered the bit- 
ter dose of 12 to 6 to the Indianola high schoolers at the Drake Stadium 



Hut the hot air was turneil on too strongly, evidently, for it started the 
balloon going up again, and the "practice" game with Mitchellville ended 
in a dismal defeat of 1 7-0. 

On November 1 2th, North High went to the Drake Stadium expecting 
a defeat of over 20-0 at the hands of West High. West High made all 
their touchdown* in the first few minutes of play and after that were barred 
from the goal po;ts. The North High rooting was the most systematic of 
the year — the band played, school songs were sung and pennants waved 
until the display set the papers talking. Score, 0-10. 

After this the boys seemed to think the crisis past, so on Thanksgiving 
Day they tcx>k a pleasure trip to Ida Grove for a rest cure. The score 
was 57-0 but the coach was satisfied. North High was satisfied and North 
Des Moines was satisfied. 

And thus passed the team of I9°4- 




NORTH HIGH AND W EST HIGH FOOTBALL GAME 



Football Team of 1904 



OFFICERS 

Bernard Kean, Captain, Geo. D. Dobson, Coach, 

F. E. Goodell, Manager. 



TEAM 

NAME POSITION 

Willis O'Brien Center 

Freeman Dorrence Center 

Win. I nee Right Guard 

Clarence Smith Right Guard. 

Clarence Martin Right Tackle 

Lowell Lucas Right End... 

Hollister Sherman Right End... 

Charles Sayre Left Guard . 

George Lockwood Left Tackle. 

Harry Woodrow Left End. .. 

William Sherman Quarter 

Leslie Chase Right Half.. 

Mervin Wolin Right Half.. 

Vernon Dobson Right Half . . 

Ben Dyer Left Half . . . 

Earl Hukill Left Half. .. 

Bernard Kean Full Back... 

Neil Van Meter Substitute.... 

Robert Riley Sutstitute ... 



Season of 1904 



ASS 
OS 
O8 
05 
OS 
OS 
O6 
05 
05 
05 
06 
08 

07 
OS 
07 
O6 

os 
05 
06 

07 



Oct. 1, at Stuart North High o Stuart 34 

Oct. 7 North High o East High 23 

Oct. is North High s Boone o 

Oct. 22, at Newton .. North High s Newton 10 

Oct. 29 North High 12 Indianola 6 

Nov. 5 North High o Mitchellville 17 

Nov. 12 North High o West High 16 

Nov. 24 North High o Ida Grove 57 




THE BACKS 



Track Review of the Season 

IMMEDIATELY after holiday vacation twenty-five 
of North High's brawniest men appeared at the city 
Y. M. C. A. and soon again disappeared in its lower 
regions there to do a few turns, not exactly to please 
the ladies, but to add a few points to their prowess 
that they might give their spring opponents fleeting 
visions of their heels and vault to heights unknown. 

The gym class was organized through the efforts of the North Ues 
Moines patrons. It contsisted almost wholly of new material but had the 
opportunity of training under physical director Rule, now of Iowa City. 
Sufficient time has not been given to develop any particular "stars" but the 
team is a hard-working, faithful bunch of fellows, worthy representatives 
of the school whether they win points or not. 

The first outdoor event was the home meet, Saturday, April 22, on Des 
Moines College athletic field. The class of '05 won the meet. Sherman, 
'05 was the highest individual point winner. Alldredge of '05 broke the 
pole vault record with 9 feet b inches and Wallace of '06 the mile record 
with 5 min. 22i sec. 

On April 29th occurred the city meet. North High had but few men 
entered and secured but six points. 

Sherman took second in the broad jump, Alldredge third in the pole 
vault and North High third in the half mile relay race. 

On May 6th, North High won fifth place in the Missouri Valley meet, 
with 6 points. Sherman secured second in broad jump and Alldredge sec- 
ond in pole vault. This was the fastest meet the high school ever entered 
and hopes are high for some firsts at the State Meet. 





Track Team of 1903 



OFFICERS. 

Mills Alldredc.k, Captain. B. Hamilton. Coach. 

Y. K. GooDELL, Manager. 

TEAM. 



NAMES. 

Mills Midi-edge. . . 
Bernard Kean 
George Lockwood . 
Hollister Sherman . 
Mac Clieethani. . . 

William Ince 

George Young. . . . 

Leslie Chase 

Kenneth Hunter. . 

Karl Blaise 

Willis O'Brien. . . . 



CLASS. 

'05 
'05 
.'05 
'05 

'05 
'06 

'07 

08 
'08 

08 



RECORDS 



North High Records 



Shot put Royal 41 feet 4^2 inches. 

Broad jump Alldredge 20 feet 7 inches. 

High jump Pickrell 5 feet 6'A inches. 

too yard dash Keithley, Alldredge. . 10 4-5 seconds. 

220 yard dash Keithley 23 4-5 seconds. 

440 yard dash Kean 59 '/? seconds. 

Pole vault Alldredge 9 feet 6 inches. 

Discus throw Kelley 86 feet 2 inches. 

Half-mile run Young 2 minutes 14M seconds. 

120 yard hurdles McCord 182-5 seconds. 

220 yard hurdles Chase 30 seconds. 

Hammer throw Pickrell 93 feet 2 inches. 

Mile run Wallace 5 minutes 20 1 /? seconds. 




FOOTBALL 

Clarence Martin William Sherman 

Willis 0"Brien Mervin Wolin 

Charles Sayre Bernard Kean 

George Lockwood William Ince 

Harry Woourow 



TRACK 



Hollister Sherman 



Mills Alldredge 




GIRLS GYMNASIIM CLASS 




T. FRED HENRY 




Glee Club 

MRS. H. R. REYNOLDS. Director 



MEMBERS 



SOPRANOS 



Lora Ladd 
Mabel Smith 
Florence Metcalf 
Mary Connolly 
Mildred West 

Mabel Lister 
Lulu Rollinson 
Lilla Sawtell 



ALTOS 



Charlotte Jackson 
Helen Ladd 
Mamie Eby 
Ethel Parmenter 
May Chestnut 



Lulu Mac Rae 
Helen Petit 
Beth Campbell 



Edith Selleck 



Howard Scarf 
Allen Walker 

Earl Hukill 
Mills Alldredge 



tenors 



BASSES 



Laurence Wallace 
Robert Riley 

Robert Rattray 
John Henry 



Melvin Day 





Members of Band 



T. FRED HENRY, Leader and Soloist 

Sam Stewart Solo Cornet Robert Riley 

Will Risser First Comet Clay Chestnut 

Harris Till Second Cornet Blair Lansley 

Roland Truitt Baritone George VIcKreicht 

Carl Blaise First Trombone Lewis Young 

Richard Connolly First Alto John Carr 

Ralph Hammer Second Alto Grant Hall 

Snare Drum Third Alto Bass Drum 

Noble Lucas Carl McIntyre Clarence Smith 

Tuba 

Willis O'Brien 




Members of Orchestra 



T. FRED HENRY, Leader and Soloist 



Ernest Carr. 



Helen Wishard 

First Cornet 

Sam Stewart 

Bass Horn 

Willis O'Krien 



.First Violin NEIL VAN METER 

Beatrice Thompson 

.Second Violin ALICE WlSHARD 



Second Cornet 

Clay Chestnut 

Snare Drum 

Noble Lucas 

Pianist. 

Mabel Smith 



Clarinet 

Robert Riley 

Bass Drum 

May Chestnut 




Club Annals 

HE annals of the North High Debating Club are brief. 
It is less than two years since the zeal for debate 
expressed itself in a permanent organization. 

The second year of its history has witnessed a 
vigorous life and healthy growth. The club took up 
its abode in the halls of the business department. Some 
unique parliamentary gymnastics were necessary before the club could 
adjust itself to the old constitution, but fortunately the "elastic clauses" of 
the same were sufficiently numerous to render the feat possible. The 
process brought forth flashes of fiery eloquence from Van Hostetter that 
will long be remembered in club history. 

The last of October the first public debate was held by which the 
question, "Resolved, that the establishment of a brewery in Des Moine< 
would prove a financial benefit to the city," was settled in the affirmative. 
The debaters at the time were: Affirmative — Clifford De Puy, George 
Young and Neil Van Meter. Negative — Van Hostetter, Robert Rattray 
and Richard Connolly. 

Later a team from the Alumni consisting of Hoff, Hosmer and Gregg 
of 'o+, was defeated by Warriner, Cheetham and Murphy, in spite of 
Hoff's eloquence. Hosmer's bluffing and Gregg's experience. 

At the close of the semester the winning side was banqueted by the 
losers at the home of Richard Connolly. Some of the toasts of the occasion 
were worthy to be preserved verbatim in the club joke book. 

The second public debate w as held in December to choose a team to 




meet the Mitchellville High School in an interscholastic debate on the 
question: "Resolved, that the United States should own and operate its 
steam railways." The teams were: Affirmative — Stewart, Murphy and 
Young. Negative — Cheetham, Rattray and Connolly. The team chosen 
was Stewart, Rattray and Y oung. 

A preliminary contest with the Des Moines College Academy W«S 
held, in which North High won easily. 

February 10th was the date of the Mitchellville contest. Over a 
hundred North High students went to support the team. North High 
won a most decided victory, which was celebrated the following week in 
a little spread at the home of Miss Moulton, the club patroness. 

The club loses much excellent material by the graduation of '05. 
Rattray, Cheetham, Connolly and Craig are all good members. Stewart, 
who has represented the club in all open debates, is probably one of the 
most gifted debaters in the city schools. 

— M. 



Debating Club 



OFFICERS. 

FIRST SEMESTI R. SECOND SEMESTER. 

Earl Stewart President Mac Cheetham 

Richard Connolly Secretary Fred Murphy 

.\ I AC Ch EETH am Treasurer GEORGE \ OU NG 



CLUB ROLL. 



FIRST DIVISION. 



Karl Stewart 
Richard Connolly 
Dan Craig 
Lowell Lucas 
Allen Walker 
Neil Van Meter 
William Warnner 
Ralph Hammer 



second DIVISION. 

ko ert Rattray 
Mac Cheetham 
George Y oung 
Fred Murphy 
Arvin Shaw- 
Eugene McGuire 
Freeman Dorrence 
Ralph Stevens 




Mitchellville-North High Debate 

February io, 1905. 



Question: "Resolved, that the Federal government should own and 
operate the steam rail n. ads in the United States." 



Affirmative — North HlOH. 

Farl Stewart 
Robert Rattray 
( ie rge Voting 



Negmthe — Mitchei.lyille. 

Lee Jeffries 
Maurice M (.Govern 
Otis McClearv 



Juijc.es: County Supt. Z. T. Thornburg, Asst. State Supt. Bennett 
and Supt. J. L Mishler of Colfax. 

Decision — Affirmative 2; negative 1. 



The D. O. R. Club 



UK I). (). R. Club has an active membership of thirty 
young men who are banded together to accomplish a 
worthy object — typical manhood. Under the able 
direction of Rev. F. V. Fisher, the club has prospered 
and taken its place in North Des Moines life as a 
permanent organization. 
The work of the club covers a wide field, embracing physical as well 
as moral training. The scxial life is not forgotten, for the pleasant even- 
ings that the D. C). R.'s have spent with their friends, have proved them 
to be loyal entertainers. Once a week a group of members gather at the 
home of the director to discuss the problems of everyday life, to find the 
solutions of the questions which are constantly presenting themselves to 
the young man's mind. 

The calendar of the D. (). R. is rilled with many memorable events. 
The house party at Commerce, the Town tour, the banquet at the Cham- 
berlain and the delightful trip to Simpson College at Indianola will 
always be remembered. Every member looks forward with delight to the 
day when the U. O. R.'s will leave in their special car, bound for the 
Rockies where the city life will be discarded for a month in the great 
out-of-doors. 




Where Do the Graduates Go? 



Whire, oh, where do the graduates K«? 
1 wish I knew, but I do not know! 
They come in the early days of June, 
And stay awhile, and are gone so soon — 
Before the roses have time to bloom. 
I wish, from my heart, I wish 1 knew, 
I would follow thtm in my light canoe! 

Where, oh, where do the graduates go? 

They fade away like the morning glow. 

Just here and there, as 1 suppose, 

And the summer comes, and the winter blow-. 

And that is all, and no one knows. 

1 have tried in vain their course to track — 

But alas! they go and never come back! 

Where, oh, where do the graduates go? 

Our hearts are sad, for we loved them so! 

We close our eyes, and we sit and wait, 

And the blow falls sure from the hand of Fate; 

But she ne'er comes back — that graduate! 

I can not tell you — I wish I could — 

She has gone, I know, and gone for good ! 

Where does the sweet girl graduate go? 

And the tonsored youth she called her beau? 

I saw them last near the sunset tree. 

Where they launched their bark so wild and free, 

And slipped away at the sight of me. 

I called with the voice of the storm above, 

But thev drifted from sight in a dream of love! 

Where does the sweet girl graduate go? 

The June will come, but it moves so slow! 

The happy smile and the golden tress. 

The furbelows on her tuckered dress. 

The voice that forever and ever sings, 

The suit she wore with the angel's wings, 

With a thousand other beautiful things — 

That have gone where the wide world's echo rings! 

If you know, if you love me, tell me true! 

I will row her back in mv light canoe! 

— Sel. 



Where the Graduates Go 



I'll tell you where the graduates go, 

If that is all you wish to know, 

Hut one thing more I'll tell you true — 

You can't row them back in your light canoe 

For they've scattered far o'er the world so wide 

And come not in with the rising tide. 

Some you'll find in the Kast afar, 
Following there their guiding star; 
Some you'll find in the North land drear, 
And a Klondike King's is their life's career 
Some in the South you may overtake 
Too languidly lazy for you to awake. 

Some of their faces are westward turned 
To seek the life they've always yearned. 
Though they're not as free as they were of yore 
Some are happier then e'er before. 
They're living their life among their peers, 
They've blazed their way, outgrown their fears. 

And still in the distance not afar 
They are following close the guiding star. 
You can't turn them back by voice or sound, 
They'll go, as sure as the earth goes 'round ; 
And though with words and tears of woe 
Yen warn them where they should not go. 

They hasten on, nor slacken their speed. 

Nor sorrow not, there is no need. 

They've lessons yet they all must learn. 

They've pages yet they all must turn; 

As graduates they'll all be true, 

Hut they wont come back in your light canoe. 

— Charles Stout, '04. 





FOREST HOME Bl'IMHNG 



NORTH HIGH BUILDING 



Pioneer Days 




IFTFEN years isn't such a patriarchal age after all. 
Vet measured by the transformations that have taken 
place during that time, it seems ages. I smile as I 
write this to think of the "kids" of 189.? posing as 
pi'meers. Why 1905, I'll venture my old history note- 
books you are ten years older than we are this minute. 
But if I am to do my pioneer stunt you must come on back with me to 
Forest Home, and ten to one you would come through the big orchard that 
stood where North High now stands and you would probably fill your 
pcx-kets with apples just as we did. Forest Home was a foirsl home less 
than twenty years ago. We used to go botanizing just over the way — that 
is, we could have gone botanizing there, but we were looking for "snaps" 
as well as hcpatica,s and trilliums and we thought we found them in the 
botanical picnics to Crocker Woods. 

But to come back to Forest Home. In 1898 it was enlarged to fix 
rooms. My! but we were proud of that assembly room with recitation 
rooms opening from it! A four years' high school course, too. That the 
school was there at all was due largely to the work of Mr. ( ). F. Smith. 
That we loved it and were loyal to it, and worked hard for it, was due to 
that other presiding genius, Louise Patterson. Mr. Folcey, too, the same 
Mr. Folcey who watched over and was patient with you youngsters, did 



the same for us back in Forest Home. Those were days of small begin- 
nings, but we believe that from them North High has inherited the high 
standard of scholarship she has always guarded. 

You would laugh to go down cellar with us to our chemical laboratory — 
down cellar, mind you, not basement, but down a dark stairway past tlv 
furnace room, stepping carefully to avoid the muddy puddles. 

Our afternoon Latin classes recited in the kindergarten rooms, sitting on 
the little red chairs at the checker-board tables. Our morning Latin 
classes had to put on overcoats and furs and huddle together in a corner of 
a cold hall. We needed cool heads, those days to master Latin prose, so 
it was just as well. They were funny old days a> we think of them now 
but happy days. And the foundations must have been well laid or else the 
superstructure that has since been raised couldn't have weathered the 
storms that have beset it these last few years. None stand ready to fight 
more earnestly for its maintenance and growth than those same pioneers. 



One of Them. 





Reveries of an Alumnus 

HE other morning I was greatly surprised to receive an 
invitation to contribute tc rnis annual an article to be 
called "Reveries of an Alumnus." (Here we will 
omit the usual statement as to being flattered, why I 
accepted, etc.) The first move 1 made was to get 
down the office dictionary and start on a still hunt to 
find out what a revery was. I discovered this "an idle train of thoughts 
without effort of attention." I had about made up my mind to refuse as 
1 never could "rever," when my eye caught another word which was "a view 
or contemplation of something past." So, with your permission, I will 
retrospect. 

One day in October, (reader may supply weather and landscape to 
taste) a young lad in knee pants, fresh from a small village in the north- 
ern part of the state, walked into Old Forest Home and informed the man 
in charge, one O. E. Smith, that he proposed to enter High School and 
demanded to be assigned to the class handling Latin, Algebra and one or 
two other studies. This is how '93 obtained its last addition. And such 
a row as it kicked up. But "Little Willie" if you please finally made goo.l 
and was accepted as a member of this highly interesting group. There 
was big Reddy Hallet, Tommy the dare-devil, Little Kva, Sue the magpie, 
Hattie, the vivacious, Manic, the tease and Lmma our skimmer. The loss of 
Hattie and Sue the next year reduced our number to six and there it re- 
trained. 

At this time North High was a new departure, an experiment as it were. 
The anxiety of the faculty to make it a success was extreme. And 93 
was the first class that showed any signs of reaching maturity. 

Everyone knows that each class in a high school is a social entity. Ours 
was the acme. Such good times as we had at our class parties, faculty re 
ceptions, etc., when Miss Elden used to sing for us and Merrill gave us 




pennies to play with — you see there were three hoys and three girls of us. 

And just a few incidents to sort of uphold the revery idea. Maine Shu- 
gart could sharpen a pencil to a point like a needle and it was her supreme 
delight to twist it into the hack of the author or anyone else available. 
One day she used Ed. Thompson for a target and Kd. calmly proceeded 
to catch her nose between his fingers and lift her almost bodily from the 
seat. Ask any member of '93 whether he or she remembers the lengthy 
scrap with Merrill over our orations and how one member of the class, 
sorely smitten by the charms of said Merrill, yielded, with many tears, to 
his persuasive powers and put a crimp in the opposition. Ask any of them 
if they remember sitting in a photograph gallery on a boiling hot day in 
June waiting for the member that never came. Ask them about the time 
the peanuts were lost and won on Cleveland's second election. 

And now gentle reader is the time to perorate. The usual phrases of 
"Oh that we might again gather," "The halcyon days of youth" and others 
of similar import are available here. And with this suggestion as a starting 
point, it is a mighty poor alumnus of North High, and one unworthy of 
the name, who cannot finish this in a manner which will afford much 
greater satisfaction, at least to himself, than anything your humble servant 
mad indite. Karl H. Jayn ks, '93. 




RETROGRESSION 



A Retrospect 



N response to your generous invitation to the Alumni 
to have a part in the 1905 Annual, let me speak as ;•. 
member of the class of '95, the last class to graduate 
before North High School was transferred to its pres- 
ent quarters. Though reared within the packed pre- 
cincts of the historic old Forest Home building, and 
denied the inspirations which so luringly surround the present student 
body, we were generally conceded a place in history as one of the brightest 
and meanest classes which North High might ever disgorge from her clas- 
sic halls upon an unsuspecting society. As I set myself, therefore, to 
answer the questions put to me, it will not seem strange if my replies shall 
be somewhat tinctured by the spirit which pervaded this class of '95. 

The high school days were so full of joyous events that it seems impos- 
sible to set one apart as the happiest of all. But if you should inquire 
which one was the most hilarious, I should be at no such loss. 

The event of my high school days, which, more than any other, caused 
the spasms of delight to chase one another up and down my spinal column, 
was on an afternoon when Jonathan Huff, a senior, called upon to deliver 
an oration before the assembled students, relatives and friends, arose from 
his seat and marched up the aisle with a little tin donkey on wheels trail in? 
along behind him, said tin donkey having been surreptitiously attached to 
his coat tail by one of our worthy members, Karl Kennedy, egged on by 
the moral support of the whole class. The rat which we so painstakingly 
captured and turned loose in the assembly room did not excel, in bril- 
liancy of effect this episode. 

Aided by such occurences as these, my sense of self-importance asserted 
itself early in my high school career. With each succeeding year it grew 
steadily, reaching its high water mark at my graduation, from which time 
it has been steadily receding and the end is not yet. 

And the meanest thing? It was when I ensconced within the protect- 
ing covers of my big physical geography a copy of Nick Carter and then ap- 
plied myself so assiducusly to that same physical geography all through the 
study hour as to gain new standing w ith my teachers for industry. 

But even we never descended to the depths of slang phrases ami con- 
sequently I have been unable to decipher the meaning of the two words in 
quotation in the fourth question. Speaking as a married man, however, I 




believe that if my high school days were to be lived over again I should 
take Manual Training in the dress making department and learn to cut 
out dresses. 

Let me admonish you that it is ill-becoming tor any of us to find fault 
with a cold, cold world. Perchance we shall later be complaining of its 
antithesis. 

And to change the subject, our class excelled all its predecessors in the 
number of its members. Modesty and insufficient stationery prevent me 
from cataloguing the rest of our outshining virtues. 

And finally, to add just one sincere paragraph to this melange, let me 
say that the best thing North High did for me was the best thing any high 
school can ever do for anyone, namely, to quicken the philosophic instinct, 
to impart the inquiring turn of mind which may in time lead its possessor 
out from sordidness and narrowness into the great world of literature and 
thought, wherein may be held converse with the greatest spirits of all the 
ages, whose counsels bring consolation and contentment to tired and doubt- 
ing souls, separating for them the real from the apparent, and raising up 
before them visions of the dignity of life. However useful the high school 
training may be to us in other ways, this is the best thing it can do, to 
leave us with a thirst for that real education whose acquisition means a 
deeper and fuller life. Yours truly, 

Otis B. Kiddi.i:. 




THERE IS NO PLACE LIKE HOME 



"A Group of Grads" 



The "mill of the gods grinds slowly," 
But it has put us through at last. 

The w hirr of the wheels as they busily buzz, 
And the "sound of th ■ grinding" is past. 

So here's to the woes that are no more, 
To the fears and the flunks we have had. 

Laugh loud and long, y.* old '04's, 
We're gay and gamesome "grads." 
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To forget utterly the 
Junior class when 
we as Seniors, en- 
tertained our 
friends. 


Declined to be inter- 
viewed on the 
ground that it might 
incriminate me. 




When I entered the 
Freshman class. 


After Junior enter- 
tainment. 


When I delivered an 
oration at the N.D. 
M. M. E. Church. 


When I appeared be- 
fore North Des 
Moines audience to 
plead for new high 
school building. 


About an even choice 
between the day I 
first put on long 
pants and the day 
my first oration 
was published. 




A glorious day, June 
4, 1894. a day whose 
skies held no clouds, 
whose roses had no 
thorns. 


When I finished ge- 
ometry. 


When I received my 
diploma. j 


When we realized 
that we were really 
bound on a four 
year's voyage with 
a fighting chance of 
reaching harbor. 


An intelligent and 
discriminating 
choice impossible, 
owing to vast num- 
ber. 
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THE "PRIMROSE PATH" THAT LEADS TO THE CASTLES IS SPAIN. 



THEORACLE 

No. 8 DES MOINES. IOWA. MAY 1905 Vol. Ill 

The Rescue of Walter Tennent 



HEY met over in the old state library in one 
of the dusty, boolclined alcoves where one brings his 
books to study or to read. Walter Tennent, a typical, 
tall, clean-built, clear-faced, high school boy, was, with 
a friend, Harry Willson, working up his next debate. 
Having grown tired of his congressional records and 
Forums, he had taken up a copy of Silas Marncr and was pacing to and 
fro |wlith it with a black scowl on his face that seemed to say: "I'll 
admit that George Eliot is omniscient, but I hate to have her tell me so." 
George Eliot was one of his pet aversions. The other one was girls. 

Now Walter Tennent had always been a quiet, studious boy, rather 
fonder of a friendly book and big arm chair than of the hurry and go 
which characterize even high school society. He thus grew, as a result of 
his isolation, to have a sort of friendly, superior pity for those who fre- 
quent the giddy heights of society, and especially for those deluded ones 
who look upon the path of life as one long lover's lane. And so, when he 
was smitten, he took it hard. 

A large, substantial looking maiden entered. She spoke: "Can you 
tell me where I might find Carlyle?" He looked up. The scowl van- 
ished. His visage took on w hat might be termed a silly smile. He moved 
with alacrity to point out the shelf on which lay the works of the great 
essayist. 

She took a book and departed. 

He jumped to his friend, seized him by the shoulder and demanded, 
"Who is that girl?" 

And her name was Schlockenmeister. 

Now in this simple incident, occupying less than two hundred seconds of 




actual time, lay the germ of the whole affair, one which, while it lasted, 
engrossed the attention of all '06 and even of the whole school. Fjor) 
foolish Freshmen, silly Sophomores, and soher Seniors, alike with '06, to 
whom it was a matter of personal feeling, took a friendly interest in the 
absurd antics of poor Tennent. His passion was so intense that her 
slightest whim was enough to make him risk his neck. 

In fact no one was surprised when his now discarded friend, Harry 
Willson, came to class with the awful announcement that Walter had 
sunk to the lowest depths of all and had even been writing poetry. Of 
course a class meeting was called. Such a terrible condition could not, and 
must not be tolerated. The honor of the class was at stake. A Rescue 
Committee with Willson, chairman, was appointed. Strenuous, indeed 
heroic, measures were adopted. Members were ordered to attempt to ar- 
gue the poor infatuated into some semblance of sanity. Others were told 
to see that he got out on the track even- afternoon, in the hope that, under 
strong physical stress, he might return to the normal. 

Hut all was in vain, as they say in real stories. His extraordinary de- 
lusions persisted and '06 was in despair, for, although ordinarily near the 
head of his classes, Tennent was now beginning to flunk. He was so 
absorbed as not even to-be able to bluff. 

And here is where Harry Willson worked his graft. (He called it a 
conspiracy.) He called on the large Miss Schlockenmeister and unfolded 
h.is plot. He convinced her that for the benefit of the world in general 
and '06 in particular, Walter Tennent must be cured. She acceded the 
more readily because she was becoming tired of the poor boy's assiduity. 

Results came immediately. That evening when Walter called, he found 
Harry Willson in the front parlor before him. Although Miss Schlocken- 
meister was most pleasant to both of them in the placid way of a girl 
whose strongest passions were a mild interest in Carlyle and peppermint 
candy, Walter felt, for some reason, considerably slighted. 

In the next week Miss Schlockenmeister had a raging headache two 
nights running, and went out with Harry Willson the next three. Walter 
Tennent's feelings were rapidly approaching a state in which he saw every- 
thing red. 

The climax came with the picnic. A junior picnic, as everyone knows, 
is an event. Hence Walter had asked Miss Schlockenmeister for it long 



ahead. When he reminded her of it a few days before, she seemed suddenly 
to have regained all her former friendliness and assured him of her willing- 
ness to go with him. Thenceforth he walked on air and repulsed all 
thought of how he was to pay for the car fare and ice cream. 

The day arrived and with it Walter Tennent. All his bright dreams 
were blasted, however, when he learned from the servant at the Schlock- 
enmeister home that the object of his adoration was sick, that she regretted 
her inability to accompany him. But, nevertheless, Tennent decided to go 
alone. He went. 

Hut when he saw the perfidious Miss Schlockenmeister strolling along 
one of the shady lanes of the park with Harry Willson, he stuck on his 
car, and although his emotions were such as might better be imagined than 
described, he tried to show to the conductor the impassive face of one who 
lias gone out to the end of the line merely for the scenery. 

On his arrival home, however, he let loose his feelings and as a friend 
w ho dropped in graphically expressed it "He just ripped and tore around. 
Finally, as he cooled down, he began to realize the extent of his foolishness. 
That night as Walter Tennent fell asleep, his last thoughts were not of the 
charms of the substantial Miss Schlockenmeister, but of the indisputable 
facts that he had not had a geometry lesson for three weeks and that a test 
was due the next day. The crisis was passed. 

A Junior was saved to fame and fortune. 

Moral wanted. ('lTie author has been unable to discover a suitable 
moral for this little tale. A liberal cash price will be paid for a first-class 
moral if delivered in good condition at the proper place and time.) 

A. Shaw, '06. 



Measure for Measure 



HE affair began thus. One day Anton Lobolski re- 
ceived a somewhat odd. oblong, heliotrope-scented let- 
ter addressed to him in a pretty feminine hand and 
bearing the stamp Paris. The renowned musician 
opened it in a careless blase fashion as he was ac- 
customed to receiving many messages of admiration and 
praise, especially from women. This letter, like all the rest, begged for an 
autograph, but strange to say, something about the script and signature 
f.-.scinated him, and tired and worn out from a triumphant concert tour, 
he decided to answer this one and watch the result. 

But instead of a mere autograph, our dear musician sent a message of 
six lines, thanking the lady for the interest she showed in him. 

By return mail lobolski received an eight page letter in which Cecillc 
Foilletaz gave vent to her happy feelings at the receipt of his message. 

Lobolski, charmed by the name of his correspondent, began to wonder 
how his heroine might look and consequently in his next letter, he begged 
her to tell him of her surroundings. W omanlike, she soon drifted from 
telling about her surroundings to telling about herself saying she was a 
widow, played golf, loved music and read a great deal. 

All this seemed very satisfactory to Lobolski who dared to become more 
endearing in his next message; in fact even asked for a photograph. 

Cecille, who by no means was a widow, but a handsome brunette, 23 
years old with sparkling jet black eyes and beautiful rosy mouth and the 
governess to Marie, daughter of Madame Croeserau, was wondering 
whether or not to send her original photograph. Hesitatingly she 
glanced at all her pictures on the wall. Her eye fell upon Evelyn, her 
blonde cousin in America, w ho was considered one of the beauties of New- 
York. For some reason or other, Cecille carefully wrapped up this picture 
and wrote the following address: "Hoehwohlgeboren, Herrn Anton Lob- 
olski, V'onder Heydt Str., 57, Berlin West. 

This time it was the musician who answered by return mail and it was 
not a mere letter of thanks but one of flattery and admiration of the beau- 
tiful picture. But Cecille felt different after reading the letter than ever 
before. Were not all these compliments for her blonde cousin, did not all 
the flattery belong to her? Oh, how could she be so deceitful! Alas, it 




was too late now; she hail started a misrepresentation, she would have to 
let the end take care of itself. 

Thus the correspondence grew more and more interesting and intimate, 
and in no time at all the summer months had passed by. Cecille's ma- 
hagony secretary was filled with letters from Berlin. She had no scruples 
ahout it for she considered it a harmless flirtation through letters and some 
day he would receive another letter whose perfume would allure him even 
more than hers had arid she would he forgotten. 

But fate had decreed otherwise. I>obolski had evidently fallen in love 
with his correspondent and began to tell her of his life, how in spite of his 
fame and glory he felt lonely and how much happier he was ten years ago 
when he was still unknow n to the world, but had possessed a dear blonde 
girl w hom he called his ow n. 

Cecille answered in a cool way that a blonde could be found most am 
day but deep in her heart she had grow n to dislike the word blonde. One 
day she received Ixibolski's photo and a brief message stating that he 
would play on November ?rd at Amiens and spend Sunday there. He 
expressed an ardent wish for her to come to hear him at Amiens, as this 
concert tour did not take him into Paris. 

Now, for the truth! Cecille had not taken a vacation this summer, so 
she could easily get permission for a week's leave. She had just about 
planned her trip when one evening she picked up the paper noticing that 
Lobolski, the pianist, would play at Cambria October 31st. With a Hash 
she decided to go directly to Cambria, see her hero unbeknow n to him and 
form her opinion of him. 

This plan she carried out. After seeing him and hearing him play she 
took the first train for Amiens, perfectlv enchanted and satisfied with her 
hero. Fortune was again w ith her, for ten minutes before train time, the 
door of the coupe opened and Herr Lobolski entered, immediately fixing 
his eyes upon the beautiful brunette, who was vainly trying to suppress a 
smile. He will speak to me, thought she, and true enough, hardly had she 
said this, when the man perfectlv self-possessed and free, asked her in a 
genteel way, "Where does your journev take vou?" 

"To Paris." 

"Do you- live there?" 

"Yes." 

A conversation was started. Her answers disclosed a woman of learn- 
ing. He decided she belonged to the social and cultured class and watched 
her in a keen way as he introduced himself as Herr Lobolski'. 



"The pianist?" asked she excitedly, "Ja, the pianist." 
The conversation had begun to drag a little when he asked if she were 
married. She nodded yes. 
'What is your husband?" 
"Electrician," she said sadly. 

Pitifully he gazed at her and getting more daring, he took her hand in 
his asking, "Do you know of whom you remind me?" 
"Well ?" 

"Of a woman who was very dear to me ten years ago." 
'Was she a brunette?" 
"Yes, a decided brunette." 
"A girl?" 

"A woman. Yes, yes, ten years ago when I was still unknown to the 
world, I possessed a dear wife. Ah! her hair, her eyes, her mouth!" 
Hut he continued lightly. 

"That is the past and one must, and can love again in the present, even 
more tenderly than in days gone by." 

Cecille was thinking hard. Was Lobolski not deceiving her right on the 
road to their rendezvous at Amiens? It was plain enough ten years ago 
he had loved not only a blonde, but also a brunette. And so Cecille be- 
came more quiet. Lobolski, however, pressed his suit knowing full well 
the art of flattery and using polite, warm yet dangerous words that go 
straight to the heart of woman. 

As the train pulled into Amiens Lobolski became more ardent, told 
Cecille how he loved her, how he could never be happy without her, how 
she was the first one to inspire his life since the death of his much beloved 
wife. Cecille smiled serenely, and promised to write to him as she waved 
goodbye. As soon as he turned to leave, she hastily got out of the coupe, 
since Amiens, not Paris, you remember was her destination, hired a cab 
;ind drove to a hotel. 

Lobolski gave his concert. Cecille attended incognito. She followed all 
the moves of her deceitful hero, saw him glance to all sides for the blonde 
but in vain. On Sunday she dined at "Hotel de Ville" to watch 
Lobolski in the distance. During the first course, he pulled from his poc- 
ket a photograph well know to Cecille and sat gazing at it a long time. 
Suddenly he crushed it, muttering a few indistinct words, lit a cigarette 
and left the table. 

Deceived Cecille returned to Paris. One week later, she received a most 
endearing letter from Herr Lobolsid in which he begged to know why she 
did not appear and how she could disappoint him so. 

Revenge is sweet and after several weeks Lobolski received an announce 
ment card of the engagement of Cecille Failletaz to Herr Max Schimmer, 
Electrician in Amiens. Anna Rehmann, '05. 



Youth 



"Saw his youth rise up before him 
In the face of Hiawatha.'' 

It is morning and the sunshine 

Spreads its mantle over all things 

Over field and over meadow, 

Over mountain tops and cities; 

Spreading gladness where the shadow 

In the night before had darkened 

All the earth; and now the stillness 

Dampness, darkness and the quiet, 

Fleeing far and fleeing quickly 

Disappear before the sunshine. 

First the crimson of the morning, 

When the sun comes forth in splendor 

Then the labor and the toiling — 

But our hearts are glad and cheery 

For 'tis morning — smell the sweetness 

Of the breezes — Mother Nature 

In her goodness has perfumed them. 

Oh the joy of living, being! 

See how high your hopes are builded. 

See the things you dream in daytime 

Through the lefty heights are wafted 

Onward, upw ard to the zenith 

Of imagination, human. 

Oh! your blood seems leaping thr< ugh you! 

Oh! your thoughts arise above you! 

And you're thrilled with high emotions. 

This is youth, it is the morning 
Of this life we all are living. 

— E.ari. Stewart. '05. 



My Chum's Tragedy 



ALWAYS have been a wretched speller, anil I guess that 
is why Webb and 1 finally became such fast friends. 
But although we roomed together both the Freshmen 
and Sophomore years, we were not chums till my sec- 
ond year at Cornell. To tell the truth, I never paid 
much attention to him beyond noticing that he was a 
great favorite with the Sophomores, and that he always wore the same 
brown suit which became rather shabby toward May. I often wondered 
at his popularity ; he had that know-it-all look which is very apt to make 
enemies. Hut I understood his popularity better when I returned from 
my vacation and entered a course in Knglish under Professor Luke. Then 
when those daily themes began to loom up before me, 1 remembered how 
the other fellows were always going to him about their work, so I began 
to get rather chummy with Webb. His wise look didn't make me sore any 
more, because I soon found there was more to him than one could see at 
first glance. I soon had such confidence and respect for his knowledge 
that I came to him for everything. 

In short, Webb and 1 soon became inseparable, and everyone, es- 
pecially the teachers, soon noticed a change in me. The fellows guyed me 
about my new friendship, but everything was quiet for a long time, until 
one night, I came in later than usual and found Webb missing from his 
accustomed place by the window. I became a little anxious after a while 
when he didn't appear. One of the boys came in for a few minutes and 
I asked him if he had seen Webb. Yes, he said, Gladney had knocked on 
the door early in the afternoon, and later, (iladney and Webb had come 
out of the room and gone down the hall together. 

I felt better after that ; went to bed and soon dropped asleep though the 
fellows at the other end of the Hall were making a terrific racket. Soon 
there was a thud like something heavy falling to the floor, a great scurry- 
ing and whispering. Then all was quiet, and with a vague question in 
my mind as to what it was all about, 1 dozed off again. 

When I woke up in the morning, I looked eagerly, first of all, for 
Webb. He was not there! I was frightened, for such a thing had 




never happened before. By breakfast time, I began to be really alarmed, 
especially when (iladney came in late with his face plainly showing that 
he had been in some sort of a scrape. I shouldn't have given this much 
thought, if some one had not mentioned my chum's name. I asked the 
fellow where Webb was. Gladney moved uneasily in his chair, evaded 
my eyes and finally murmured that he believed he saw him last night — 
not since — didn't know w here he was now. 

Unable to stand it any longer, 1 jumped up and ran back to my room. 
It seemed that the key would never turn the lock, but when at last I got 
the door opened, mv w orst fears were realized. Hiere lay my room mate, 
stretched out where they had thrown him. He must have suffered ter- 
ribly, for he was frightfully mangled. Poor Webb! What? You've 
never heard of it? When was it? Who was he? Oh, his other name 
was Unabridged. My usual way — I've one b too many in his Christian 
name. And the boys tore him up because they were tired of seeing me 
reading and studying that everlasting Dictionary. 

— R. A. Rattray, '05. 



Ye Old Time Ballade 



Oh, this is the story of gallant Sir Gay, 

Who roaV all the night, and who rode all the day; 

And what was his quest? Just ask any youth 

And you'll find 'twas for love and his lady, forsooth. 

Love and his lady, for these did he roam 
From sunrise to sunset, from midnight to dawn. 
When in the wide world, no lady he found, 
His heart was nigh hroken ; he fell to the ground. 

He lay there all silent, all wean', all cold; 

Along stole a number of w<x>d imps so bold. 

They teased him, they pulled him, they shouted, they sang; 

The woods echoed merrily, merrily rang. 

Till soon our Sir Gay in the deepest of woe 

Wrung his hands, tore his hair, bowed his head, O, so low; 

Then he begged the young imps for his lady to seek 

And promised new raiment, all shining and sleek. 

The chief now called all of the imps up together 

And into each cap stuck a little green feather 

They laughed and they talked, and in low tones conversed 

Hut soon, in a twinkling, the crowd was dispersed. 

Above our Sir Gay stood the chief of the band 
And over the Knight slowly waved his right hand. 
In a trice there came music and far distant bells. 
Faint light filled the fairy realm, filled hills and dells. 

The music came nearer; a wedding march pealed 
From the leaves in the forest and flowers in the field. 
A lovely young maiden stepped lightly along 
With a handsome young man — behind them a throng 

Sir (Jay, stared in wonder, looked thrice at the bride 
'Twas she, his own lady love, by that man's side! 
He jumped up and swore he'd have her e'en yet, 
But the rest of the story I just now forget. 

Frances Riddle, 'uO. 



A Sketch 



HE little high school of Harlam was represented for the 
first time in a state meet. The day so long looked 
for, had at last arrived, bright, clear and warm as the 
most exacting could wish. 

The old familiar scene — can't you see it, you high 
school man? — the bleechers crowded full of yelling, 
> bjCiing, excited young people — a waving mass of brilliant color — the 
track below rolled hard and clean — the officials bustling with importance f 
The track men were soon ready for the start, their muscles gleaming m 
the sun. Some wrapped in robes or blankets were walking about im- 
patiently or talking together in groups, trying to await unconcernedly the 
calling of their event. 

An old, old story to most of the crowd assembled there. To Harlam 
the curtain had risen on a new act in the drama, and the excitement was 
intense. The fact that event after event was called and no points for 
Harlam, did not abate the interest in the least. It was enough that they 
were there; that the scarlet flashed on the track below, and their own 
yells echoed from the grand stand. It was not a meet of stars; the points 
were evenly divided, no school had more than twelve. 

What was that called through the megaphone? It couldn't be — yes; 
it was — "Harlam wins first place in the broad jump, 20 ft. 5-in. A de- 
lighted shriek greeted the announcement. The crowds from the bigger 
schools smiled patronizingly to hear it, then turned to watch the finals 
in the shot. It was Jeff — Jeffers of Harlam that just then stepped into 
the ring, raised the shot to his right hand, lifted it over his head to see if 
it was placed right, balanced himself, iwung his leg around in front ot 
him, gave one quick hop, and sent the shot straight through the air 4^ feet 
2i inches! It was the best put by over a foot, and again the Harlam yells 
filled the air. 

The big schools began to look worried. Three firsts would win the 
meet, and the half mile race was yet to be run. Harlam's one hope in this 
was Reddy, the Farmer. He wasn't a quitter, but this was his first meet, 
and the excitement and responsibility tested a man's nerve. 




The event was called and the men went out to draw for places. A 
small boy on the fence called out shrilly, "Old Sorrel top '11 keep his colors 
flying all right as long as his head's not covered." The Harlam support- 
ers cheered and waved as he passed their section of the grand stand. Red- 
dy responded with a grin and a wave, and took, his place as coollv as though 
he was going to plant potatoes. 

The starter raised his pistol in the air. The men crouched for the start. 
"Get ready!" Bang! Off goes Reddy like the bullet itself for first place 
on the inside. Faster and faster they seem to go. Now they begin to 
string out, Reddy, with his long, easy stride taking the lead 'mid the de- 
lighted yells of the Harlam rooters. Now the)' have turned and are com- 
ing down to the finish, that red head still to the front, but hard pressed. 
Harlam rises, yells, shrieks, pounds, frenzied with delight, the suspense, 
the excitement of it is intense. On and on they come, Reddy drawing 
away, inch by inch from his opponents. Only a hundred yards to go! 
Every nerve and muscle is strained, it takes all his strength to lift his legs, 
his feet are growing heavy, his vision blurred. The shrieks and yells from 
the grand stand seem to propel him forward. If he can only cross that 
tape first. He's just dragging his feet, and they're as heavy as lead. The 
ground is rushing up to meet him, and he has to grit his teeth and dig his 
nails into his palms, and try to go faster, faster. Now he hears a shout go 
up louder than any before, and he knows the tape has been reached. 

And Harlam — little Harlam — has won the state meet! 

— Royal, '04. 



A Junior Heart Throb 



My heart is wrung with anguish, 
My eyes are dimmed with tears, 

My cherished hopes are hlasted 
The fruit of youthful years. 

No more! No more! Alas no more! 

Will fondest dreams glow bright, 
My soul is dark with sorrow 

I grope in endless night. 

My story is a short one, 

A common one, perhaps, 
A tale of hot ambition 

A tragic, quick collapse. 

I longed to be a poet, 

To drink from genius' spring. 
To thrill the souls of others. 

Till the universe should ring. 

I penned lyrics rare and sonnets 

Till I thought I had enough 
But the English teacher's verdict was, 

"Oh horrors! what poor stuff!" 

— Ralph Hammer. 





The Sixth Avenue Bridge 

T is just an ordinary bridge of brick and mortar, and it 
stretches its graceful arches over the old Des 
Moines at Sixth Avenue just where that river be- 
gins to widen and deepen and struggle for the leap 
over the dam far down around the bend. 

Over it streams the traffic into the busy city. "A 
good, stout bridge," says the coal hauler. The dust 
clouds his eyes to the beauty of it, the rattle of the wagon deadens his ear 
tc. the poetry of it. 

To the happy hearts of the North Des Moines young people, it's a 
bridge that spans the distance between boyhood and girlhood and the long, 
long years beyond. Ten years from new, no matter how many the mile; 
that separate you from the smoky old capital city, let some one say, "Sixth 
Avenue Bridge," and over its Melan arches will come crowding a host of 
happy memories. A clear frosty moonlit night, the ring of the skater's 
steel, the sharp rap of the hockey sticks, the laughing, the shouting, even 




the hum of the torch of the sandwich man — how it all comes back to yor ' 
And you feel again the thrill and glow as you swept with long graceful 
strokes up the old river, under the Sixth Avenue bridge. 

Or it is the first warm spring night, the unmistakable smell of spring i> 
in the air. The heavy rains have raised the river. It swirls and plunges 
and tosses great cakes of muddy ice high against the piers, and you are half 
awed at the power of the old Des .Moines as you stand w ith a crowd gaz- 
ing down into its muddy swirl from the Sixth Avenue bridge. 

Again it is the g<x>d old summer time; a night in June; your canoe ii 
only one of many floating down from away up round Camp Douglas. The 
stars, the splash <:f the waters, the lights of the boat house in the distance, 
make you feel yourself a part of the poetry of the summer time as you float 
under the arches of the Sixth Avenue bridge. 




In the "Good Old Summer Time" and the bait was "crawdads." 



The Deceased Pup 

(H ith A fio/ogies to Longfellow.) 



Here lies the gentle little pup who died 
In the first bright Don-Days of his fame! 
An alley fence without a date or name 
Marks his secluded resting place beside 
The accursed tin can, by small boys glorified; 
With this tied to his tail, in haste he came, 
But the small boys' zeal was all aflame, 
And clubs were thrown, his bruises multiplied. 
How hard a life was his; how sweet a death! 
Living to drag a can the weary hours, 
Or, with frightful yelps, the boys to cheer; 
Dying, to leave a memory like the breath 
Of night, full of sounds of yelps and howls, 
A grief and sadness in the atmosphere. 

Fred Mirphy, '06. 




Uncle Hi's Escape 



Hain't I never told you how 

I beat them city guys? 
The time they set a trap for me — 

Hut I was "Johnny Wise." 



One fall I'd got my shuckin' done The City Fair was just begun 

And the crib was loaded down ; And I'd nothing to do thet fall, 

I thought I'd pick my old tacks up So I started with my carpet bag, 

And take a trip to town. Handanner and parasol. 



When I got there, the fust thing wus 

To look fer my hotel, 
I cheated the highest one in town 

The Rio de la Belle. 



I walked right in and seen a kid 
A-strolling round so free — 

I ast 'im where I'd get a room, 
'N'he said, "Come right with me." 



I follered him clean through the hall 

Into a pesky hole 
'N* said to him, "Is this my room? 

All right, son, you kin go." 



But he woudn't see things that a way 
'N' set down with a frown ; 

Before I knowed where I was at, 
My room was movin' down. 



I dropped my traps and grabbed thet kid Just then the door flew open 
'N' clutched him 'roun' the throat; 'N' I hiked out mighty slick. 

He yelled, and stopped the blooming thing I made a bee line fer the depot — 
By pullin* on a rope. 'N' I got there, double quick. 



I tell you what, them city folks 

Kin run things pesky sly, 
But it's a cooler day then this, my son, 

When they bunco Uncle Hi. 

Eugene McGuire, '06. 




"Sunset and evening star 

And one clear call for me 
And may there be no moaning of the bar 

When I put out to sea. 

But such a tide as moving seems asleep 

Too full for sound or foam 
When that which drew from out the boundless deep 

Turns again home. 

Twilight and evening bell 

And after that the dark 
And may there be no sadness of farewell 

When I embark. 

But though from out the bourne of time and place 

The flood may bear me far 
I hope to see my Pilot face to face 

When I have crossed the bar." 



....GRINDS.... 




That, my son, is the editor of the Oracle. He is preparing material for 
the Annual 

What are those things he is working on? 

Why! those, child, are "grinds." Yes, the man works hard day and 
night, the sweat streams from his hrow and his arms ache as he does the 
grinding. 

Yes, of course, child. He polishes up dull hits of history till they sparkle 
with brilliancy. He puts a keen edge on his satire till it cuts. He puts 
points on jokes till they can penetrate even a Sophomore hrain. 

Do they hurt when they are put in the Annual ? 

No! no! my child, only when people have very thin skin or sore heads. 
Who pays him ? 

Why, hoy, he gets no pay, no reward, poor man, save an extra polish on 
his gilded crown that awaits him on the other side of the river Styx. 



Ye Editor's Rejoicing 



I thank with hrief thanksgiving 
Whatever gods that be ; 
No soreheads live forever 
That dead men rise up never 
That even the weariest bluffer 
Won't always get a "C." 

When Roasts I'm through a-makin' 
And none can growl or fight, 
Then sun nor star shall waken 
Nor any sound or sight ; 
No groucher's kick infernal 
Then all days shall be vernal 
Why — I'll sleep the sleep eternal 
In an eternal night. 



North t I buries the hoo doo of consol- 
idation. 



Miss Frishie returns from abroad much 
strengthened hy her trip. 



Coach Dobson tries to press all available 
material into football practice. 



Debating Club organi2e.«. Van Hostetter 
and DePuy have some animated discussions. 
Pres. Stewart has to sit down on them hard. 





The " Board begins work on the Annual. 



Miss Moulton "holds up the English 
classes for contributions to Annual. 



The Seniors hold a class meeting to discuss 
social function? of commencement time. 



The North High "Bah les come out in 
long clothes. 



Lost From the Shattered Mail Bag 



Curtis Publishing Co. 

Boston. Mass., May ist, 1905. 

(ieo. Lorktvorifl, Xorth Des Moines : 

Dear Friend: Am glad you read my "Side talks with Boys." Yes, 
jrou are wise to persist in learning to dance. Your plan of using a chair, 
a broom, or your frietul Dan for a partner is a wise one. It is less dis- 
tracting to you and less painful to your partner. 

The hest hooks I can recommend are, "How to Overcome Shyness," by 
Cheetham, and "The Art of Growing Graceful" by Sherman. 

Address your letters to 

Side Talk Department, 
Ladies' Home Journal. 

Mr. Mac Cheetham : 
Dear Sir: — 

You have the follow ing account with us, and we would be pleased if 
you would give it your immediate attention: 



1 eh. 22 — 2 doz Carnations 

Feb. 27 — 2 doz American Beauties 
Mch. 14 — 2 doz. American Beauties 
Mch. 17 — 1 doz. American Beauties 
Mch. — 1 doz. American Beauties 
Apr. 21 — h doz. American Beauties 



$ 3-00 

5.00 

5-00 

2.50 

2.50 

1.25 

$18.2 s. 

Yours angrily, 

Morris-Blair Co. 



March 27, '05. 

Dear Myrtle : — 

I changed my mind and decided not to go to Parsifal. The light at the 
Auditorium hurts my eyes, and I am using them very hard in school these 
days. 

1 haven't decided yet whether I will graduate from two or three 
courses. It will show off my gown better to go forward for three. I 
will rhink about it. Jess. 



February, 1905. 

Dear Mamma : — 

I'm sorry you are away from home this week. I'd have so much more 
time to do things for you. I'm so far ahead in my work. Miss Frisbie 
says I needn't come into class any more this term. 

I spend lots of time working Mr. Goodell in the laboratory. 

Lovingly, 

Clarence. 

P. S. I left out the word "with" before Mr. (loodeU's name. 



March 1st, 1905. 

McArthur Drlg Co: — 

Please send to my address, one half dozen cakes of Williams' Shaving 
Srap. R. M. Connolly. 



Dear Hollister: — 

I didn't think it meant so much to you or I would not have thought 
of refusing to go. 

T will be glad to accept your kind invitation. I will put up lunch for 
two, and if I have time, I will sandwich in a poem. 

Always the same, 

Mamie. 



Two View S 



I irst: The Gead the year after. 

Dropped in to old North High to-day 
To make the infants stare; 

Say, don't it make you sore to see 
The Kindergarten there? 

I wonder why the Board don't buy 

A lot of Mellin's food 
Or Horlick's malted tablets; 

Twould do the youngsters good. 

If I had had the time to spare 
I'd have gone out on the track 

And helped the babies out a bit, 
Hut I had to hurry back. 

* * * » * 

Second: The Infant stdl in School. 

Do you remember Jones, '02 ? 

He used to play right half; 
We used to think him really great, 

The idea makes me laugh. 

I felt sorry for the kid to-day, 

I saw him in the hall, 
But no one seemed to have the time 

To speak to him at all. 

Strange that no matter what the "rep" 
A High School man has had. 

He seems so insignificant 
W hen he becomes a grad. 




The Sprightly Sparrow A Human Megaphone 



Mary C where'er she goes at 
Makes her feet go pity-pat-pat — 
Anil the way that she talks 
All the while that she walks 
Makes her tongue go rat-a-tat-tat. 



A Dutch Specialist 



The Oracle F.ditor is much 

Inclined to specialize Dutch. 

He spends night and day 

In its study, they say; 

He ought to have credit for such. 



A sport\ young fellow named Hukill 

Had a surname decidedly ducal. 

Though he talked a great lot 

What he said w as mere rot 

And his voice sounded like a brass bugle. 





The Junior Bad Man 



Lawrence Wallace, a Junior most mild 
Aspires to be a bit wild; 
In mastering Hoyle — 
Spends much mental toil 
Alas! for this dutiful child! 



Senior Castles 



HE "grads" who are about to go out into the cold, 
cold world, have many of them placed their orders for 
their castles in Spain. Some of them are unique in de- 
sign but decidedly characteristic. The Seniors arc 
hopefully waiting to take possession. 

Hollister Sherman's is to be a "Royal" palace sur- 
rounded by barbed wire fence "pig" tight. 

Stewart's is located on the banks of the Rhine. Schweitzer and lim- 
btrger fill the larder, the clank of wooden shoes makes music in his ear, 
and the big Dutch Windmill fans his fevered brow. 

Jess Royal's is of pagoda design in Hang Chow where "goo goo eyes" 
are cut on the bias and chop sticks take the place of "spoons." 

Hukill's is one long unending polished floor, where he can glide for- 
ever in step with the music of his own melodious voice. 

Anna Rehmann is meekly content with the cottage she is likely to inherit 
when it is proved beyond a doubt that "Old Grimes is dead." 

Mac Cheetham — but ah! that is "sub rosa." 

Rob Rattray's is one big hospital where white capped nurses and solemn 
doctors bring healing lotions when a "fellow gets sore." (They will be 
kept mighty busy.) 

Lora Ladd's is a palace of pleasure surrounded by a high board fence 
too tight for the parental eye to penetrate. 

Mills Alldredge's is old colonial style situated as close as possible to the 
beautiful Hudson — only he spells it with a / instead of a d. 





Say, "have you seen Sam ?" 

Or heard him play 
With Rob and Mac 

On some show day? 

Sam toots awhile 

Then Roh makes moan 
With some minor strains 

On the Saxaphone. 

Then Mac does his 

Paderewski stunt 
( )n the Pi-a-na. 

As is his wont. 

While Rob sucks away 
On his old Dutch pipe 

And Sam frowns and scowls 
With all his might. 

You've missed a show 

I still must say 
If you've never seen 

This trio play. 



The Midnight Marauders 



HERE do they come from? Nobody knows; out ^f the 
blackness of the night, from under lamp posts on the 
street corners, from corner drug stores; a trill, a yell, 
and they congregate. What do they live on? Ice 
cream cans, watermelons, green apples and grapes. 
What do they do? In their infancy they swarm 
like June bugs about class parties, throw corn, pound on windows, yell 
shriek and vanish. Later, more schooled in diabolical arts, they scalp their 
enemies, at least shingle their heads, paint chimneys and plot deep laid 
schemes. 

It is an ancient order founded by Cain in the days of fig leaves. It's 
symbols and rites are known only to the initiated. It's members are born 
into the order. It will endure till the last college hall is closed and high 
schools are no more. 




"When the sound of the grinding is low.'' The office was stuffy. 
Copy was due, "Star" stuff not in, ad copy to be collected. Annual board 
woiking under pressure, tremendous pressure, waste basket beginning to 
collapse, the chair legs to totter, the table to sink, under the mighty weight; 
and the very sanctum itself to disjoint. 





Senior Bluff 

Died June 2nd, 1905. 



Here lies at rest the Senior Bluff, 
The Faculty handled it so rough 
It hadn't energy enough 

To longer thrive. 
Pass reverently, ye Junior man, 
This Bluff died hard, four years it ran. 
May yours he used so that it can 

Longer survive. 



Our Treasures 



Departed this life June 2nd, '05. 
Here in this grave now huricd deep 
The Senior treasures sweetly sleep; 
Oker's "horse laugh," Hukill's cans 
Spencer's "trumpet," that smile of Dan's; 
Ince's stammer, Anna's "douhle," 
History lectures, Holly's trouble — 
All these play things laid away 
To wait the Senior's judgment day. 



Senior Pony 

Born when high school days began; 
Died as the last grade was made, 
( )ur pony's gone to greener fields 
Where college campus pasture yields; 
We trust that up in pony heaven 
This creature will be lighter driven. 



Love's Young Dream 

— Senior Infant. — 



Here rests our little rose bud, 

Alas, things are not w hat they seem. 

Here lies the last of "love's young dream." 

'Twas born to bless the class awhile 

Then passed beyond, with wan, sweet smile. 



The Midnight Rattle of "Bones" 



HERE! 1 almost shattered my phalanges and cracked 
my patella dying to get that door open," chattered 
Hemes the skeleton, as he swung out of his case in re- 
sponse to the calls from the man in the moon. "It's 
little enough congenial society I have, gcxnlness knows, 
and if I miss this chat with you, I'm cross enough to 
crack my occipital against a stone wall. 

You'll be more comfortable if you'll slide over in that clean spot next 
the microscopes. My housekeeping has been worse than that in the eab- 
bage Patch since botany work began. 

"I understand you have had a scrap with the weather man this month 
and he nearly put you out of the shining business. 

"He is an ugly scrapper: you ought to get him to move up in North 
Des Moines out of the fighting belt. 

"What's that you say? An unpleasant cxlor of sulphur and brim- 
stone? Now maybe you do; the Seniors and Juniors have been holding 
class meetings lately. 

"Excuse me please, would you mind seeing if there is a crack in my right 
tibia? That white headed young janitor was trying 
a two step with me the other night and knocked my 
shin against the sink. 

"Yes, yes, perfectly crazy! Some St. V r itus mi- 
crobes have evidently escaped and the whole school 
has been inoculated. I wouldn't be surprised any 
day to see Lowell Lucas and Ruth Helm cake walk- 
ing down Sixth Avenue on their way to Kromer's 
with the whole two hundred and fifty following 
them. All the Pled Piper <of Hamlin Tow n would 
have to do these clays would be to blow a two step and 
I would exhibit my interesting frame to empty seats 
and the dust would gather undisturbed at North 
High. 

"There! Plague on that cloud! I had such 8 
lot of things I wanted to tell the old duffer. 

"I reckon they'll have to wait till tomorrow 
night." 





Ingratitude 

Four periods had come and none, 
The starving time was drawing on, 
When hunger at the vitals gnaw 
And one could eat a stewed owl raw. 
Six starving seniors moan and sigh, 
"Oh give me eatin's or 1 die!" 
Up spake the bold, had Ockcr then, 
"I'll bring the pies to yonder men, 
Con e, each of you dig up a dime 
The hour speeds by, I've scarcely time 
To hie me down to Scruby's store, 
And from his stock bring three or four. " 
Beyond the watchful teacher's eyes 
And past the Fletcher's guard he flies. 
Six pumpkin pies, six seniors take, 
Six happy sighs, six stomachs ache. 
Six men call loudly for the doctor 
Thai send the bill to daring Ocker. 



The Hum of the Wires 



Hello! 

Yes, this is 1666. 

Oh, Holly, of course! 

I didn't recognize your voice. 

Oh, pshaw! I'm sorry, I have an engagement for tonight. 

Tomorrow night? That's too had, it's choir practice. 

No, I don't believe you better; Papa most always comes after me. 

Friday night? Now, really, how awkward, Mamma is going to have 
some friends in, and I'll have to stay and help. 

Saturday? Why, maybe. No, I can't either; I won't be back from the 
picnic in time. 

Hello! 

Hello!! 

Hello!!! 

Central, you have cut us off! 
He staid "cut." 

A 




All Depends on the Point of View 



A jolly young fellow named Holly 

Thought a change of viewpoint was no folly 

For the pain in his head — 

At least so he said — 

Moveti down by Sixth Avenue Trolley. 



The Joker in the Pack 



A rare, racey joker is Shaw , 
He inherits the gift from his paw; 
He drawls his jokes slow 
So the people may know 

They are coming and get out their haw -haw . 



A Bit of American History 

There is a young woman called Mahel 

Sits back of a pedagogue's table 

Who scorns Senior w it ; 

To appreciate it 

She sa\s she is whollv unable. 
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The Kern Medal 



Sorth High Athletic Association: — It is proposed to give <i gold badge 
to the member of the Track Team who shall during the present term dis- 
tinguish himself as the most faithful ami proficient in all other school 
duties during the term. This does not mean simply the one who attain* 
the highest grades but is designed to honor and encourage the one who tries 
the hardest to make a perfect record in attendance, punctual itv, conduct, at- 
tention to study and recitations and general advancement. The dullest 
young man in the team has a chance to win this medal. The decision will 
be made by the faculty as a whole. F. L. Kkrn. 



Seeing the Elephant 

The elephant was the same old moth-eaten pachyderm that stands meekU 
chained in its pen at Ingersoll Park, but this time a brass band preceded 
him as he splashed slowly down Walnut street and bootblacks and news- 
boys swarmed in his wake. 

All thrilled with excitement, senior responsibilities forgotten, senior 
work thrown to the wind, came speeding down Sixth Avenue two Senior 
girls from North High while to the right of them, to the left of them 
in front of them, and behind them were boys, big boys, little boys, tall boy-., 
short boys — all going to see the elephant. 



Happenings 

October ^ i st marked the beginning of Senior festivities with a Hal- 
lowe'en party at the home of Ktlna Dixld. Ghosts, witches and goblins 
were in evidence anil likewise the midnight marauders — and the guests de- 
parted early — in the morning — after an evening spent as only 05'ers can 
spend. 

Principal and Mrs. Crusinbcrry entertained the faculty at a 6 o'clock 
dinner Friday evening November ?d. The tables were artistically dec- 
orated with ferns and pansies. The eight courses were beautifully served. 
After the coffee Mrs. Crusinberry handed each guest a pencil and paper 
and requested that he write an account of the dinner party in the peculiar 
style assigned him. After ten minutes of intense mental effort, the pro- 
ductions were read. Possibly it was the stimulating effect of the oyster 
cocktail or black coffee — at any rate it is true that real literary gems were 
the result. Miss Rollinson's account as it would have been given by 
Topsy couldn't have been beaten by Uncle Remus himself. Mr. Far- 
rand's cow boy version showed real Bret Harte genius. Mr. Barton 
showed himself a careful student of the style of Pat Hennessy. The whole 
occasion was one that will live long as a happy remembrance. 

On the evening of December loth, the Senior class was entertained at 
the home of Mr. Crusinberry in University Place. The guests were kept 
busy guessing advertisements and playing other jolly games until refresh 
ments were served. The dining room decorations were the sch(x>l colors, 
pink and green. Then after an hour of music, the rest of the evening was 
spent in singing old songs. 

On the evening of February 22d, Miss Morton entertained the class of 
05 at her home, Si i High street. The rooms were decorated in red, 
white and blue. The first part of the evening was spent in playing a pro- 
gressive word game, which was intensely interesting to everyone. After 
refreshments were served, patriotic songs were sung with that enthusiasm 
that can be felt only on Washington's birthday. On the whole, the Sen- 
iors voted it one of the most enjoyable evenings of the year. 

The North Des Moines Methodist says: "The D. O. R. Club held its 
first annual banquet Friday evening, February 24th at the Chamberlain. 



Forty-five sat down to the tables in the 'Dutch Room,' at 8:<>o p. m. 
White and garnet carnations, the club colors, formed the decorations of 
the tables. After a tasteful menu, the president, .Mr. Clifford DePuy, in- 
troduced Rev. F. V. Fisher as toastmaster, and for an hour or more, bright, 
witty speeches followed each other in rapid succession. The president 
toasted ' The Club"; Mr. Dobson, "Theodore Roosevelt"; Mr. Shaw told 
of "Zu Zu Days"; Mr. Lucas talked of "On the Rockies"; Mr. Voting 
toasted "The Ladies"; Mr. J. K. Marshall " The Bible, the Young Man's 
Hook"; while Rev. James Albert Heebe, of Highland Park, gave the ad- 
dress of the evening on "The Young Man for the Twentieth Century." 

The close of the last of the long winter days — crimson glow still in the 
west — full moon just rising over Capitol Hill — twenty-five Seniors, the 
big red bob, piles of warm robes, a strong, four-horse team, a good-natured 
driver, a jingle of bells, a farewell yeW—Off to Grimes. 

Wide stretches of snow-piled cornfields, gorgeous moonlight — winter 

woods beautiful in shadows ami silence, billowy snowdrifts, hill high 

everywhere stretching on and on to the sky-line — and over these drifts, and 
around them and through them, lay — The Road to Grimes. 

College songs— high school yarns, cries for room, line smashes — fudges, 
olives, hair-breadth escapes — more songs — On the Hay to Grimes. 

A cosy home— a royal welcome— long tables, hot oysters — coffee toasts 

— Three cheers for the family of Stewarts — it Grimes. 

Tired bodies, happy hearts, cramped feet, mutilated millinery, one bent 
spoon — midnight — Home from Grimes. 

Old Grimes is not dead, 
That dear old town ; 
We hope to see it more — 
For a better time 
Then he show ed us 
We never had before. 

The Senior class in Literature held a Burns evening March <d, at the 
home of Jessie Royal. Mr. Atchinson. who w as born and brought up near 
Ayrshire, in Scotland, talked to the class Of) Burns and read most delight- 



fully some of the best of Burn's poems. Mr. Atchinson is a master of the 
Scotch dialect and has a Scotchman's love for the sweetest of Scotland's 
singers. 

The remainder of the evening was given to the study of Burns as a 
song writer, after which the usual Royal hospitality was evidenced in the 
bounteous refreshments served. 

On May ioth the Seniors were entertained by Jessie Royal and Lora 
I /add at the home of the latter. It was a rag-doll party and furnished 
golden opportunities for the midnight marauders. Impromptu music en- 
livened the occasion. Not till the stars were revolving in the middle of 
their course and Jupiter Phtvius had driven away the threatening clouds 
and gleeful marauders did the guests and their "glad rags" depart. 




[Don't mention it but she came from there just the same.] 




C. The success of tins Annual 
has been dependent on the 
financial aid of North High 
patrons — and these patrons have 
heen liberal advertisers. ^ It 
rests as a mazier of principle 
upon those who are interested 
in this year s work and have 
hopes for next year, to patron- 
ize our advertisers. 

C Help 

those who help North High. 



M.J.WRACC 



M U 11 5 C R V 



rife 



7REE5 




[HN05CRPE GARDENING. 

300G00D BLOCt\ — DE5 /KOINES - IOwa. 



T L D • 1 

John rvieder 
& Lo. 


T_r i t • . 

i loimes — irvmg vjO. 


Opticians 




and 
Jewelers 


414 LOCUST STREET 




517 East Locust Street 


Absolutely guaranteed razors. Finest bristle 
nair brushes. Best sbell borse bide strops. 
Grinding of all edged tools. 

SATISFACTION ALWAYS 


Tbe best place in tbe city to get graduation pres- 
ents. Tbe best place in tbe city to get glasses 
fitted by a scientific optometist. Tbe best place 
in tbe city to get watcb repairing done. 


If You Use High Class Canned Goods 


Grant Club and Old 


Grimes 


Brands 


Sugar 


Corn 


BEST ON THE MARKET 


Pa ty ed c Ihc Grimes Canning & Preserving Co. 


GRIMES, IOWA 



Drake U niversity 

SUMMER SCHOOL 




OPENS JUNE 19. 1905 



Six weeks for teachers. Year s Credit Courses, eight 
weeks. All Summer Schools united in one in the interest 
of strong faculty, low tuition, end elective studies. 

Seventy-five colisjs offered, embracing work leading 
to any grade of teachers certificatcf. either county or state, 
thorough aud complete cjurses for primary teachers, inter- 
mediate, grammar grade z nd high school teachers, and 
courses for those desiring to rrake academy, normal or col- 
lege credits. 

Aside from the academic and collegiate work offered, 
there will be many courses in professional training and 
special lines including Genera 1 Methods. Didactics. Psychol- 
ogy. Child Study. School Supervision, School Management. 
History and Philosophy of Education. Music. Drawing. 
Nature Study. Construction ^^ork. Raffia Work. Manual 
Training. Physical Culture and Elements of Agriculture. 
Elementary courses for fifth, sixth, seventh and eighth 
grade pupils. 



No other school in the state offers so excellent oppor- 
tunity for doing general or special lines of work in any de- 
partment of the educational field. 

SPECIAL TEACHERS 

Again we can announce that no other school in Iowa 
has employed eminent specialists for the entire session of 
its summer school. Drake University will have Mrs. 
Gudrun Thornc-Thompsen of the University of Chicago, 
one of the most eminent primary specialists in the United 
States, for the entire session. Prof. O. L. W^hitcomb. of 
Spokane. Colorado, will give work in Manual Training, 
through the entire period of six weeks. These and other 
specialists, with the forty and eminent public school teach- 
ers of Iowa, regular members of the University faculty, 
who will be present during the entire summer session, in- 
sure all of those in attendance the most thorough and care- 
ful instruction. 



1 



WHY NOT SAVE 
CAR FARE 

Don t go down town for your Drugs. We carry a full line of everything 
to be found in any down town store. ft ft ft ft ft 

WE WANT YOUR TRADE 

We have only the best and purest Drugs and are eipe; ally anxious to secure 
your trade. We make a specialty of calling for and delivering Prescrip- 
tions. Phone us; Mutual 1470. Iowa 1328x. ft ft ft ft 

W^e are not satisfied unless you are 

Don t forget we have the finest soda fountain in North West Des Moines. 
Our Ice Cream is delicious. We have Cigars, too. ft ft ft 

A. T. BENGE DRUG CO. 

COR. 20th AND FOREST AVE. DES MOINES. IOWA 



Des M oines 

Roofing Co. 



GRAVEL 
ROOFERS 



J. H. LINGENFELTER 

Manager 



MUTUAL PHONE 1719 



513 SIXTH AVENUE 



Boston Market Co. 



CHOICE MEATS 

Oysters, Fish. Poultry and Game 
Mutual Phones 810 and 857 
Iowa Phone 765 

320 SIXTH AVENUE 

Wholesale Retail 

S. Z. MARKS 

fianos, o rgans 

Music and Musical Merchandise 
315 Seventh St. Des Moines. Iowa 



KROMER'S Kimtall Hat Co. 

Dancing Academy 



Prof. E. M. Kromer, 



Director 



HIGH SCHOOL CLASSES 

Friday Afte rnoon 

ASSEMBLY DANCE 

Mond ay, Friday. Saturday Afte rnoon. 
Saturday Evening 



HATTERS AND 
FURNISHERS 

Hats Cleaned and Remodeled 

306 Fourth Street 



Private Lessons at any 
Time 



'aris Pattern SK op 

ROLAND ADKINS. PROP. 



Suite 12 Masonic Temple 



ScKool of Dress cutting. Gowns Designed. 
Ladies Patterns Cut to Measure 



WKen 
We 

M arry 

WE WILL FURNISH 
OUR HOUSE AT 

Chase & 
W^est s 

712-714 Walnut Street 



A. E. Lucas. Sec 



J. H. Crawford. Prest. 



c Ihe Home Realty 
Company 

ROOM 9. NEWS ARCADE 



We sell Homes in Des Moines. 
All kinds of acreage tracts. Vacant 
lots in all parts of the city, and 
Farm Lands in Iowa and elsewhere 



w< 



ialt- 



Everything Needed for the House 



e make a specialty 

of the sale of lands in Eastern Colorado 
^\^rite or call for prospectus 



W. S. HufW 


Hulsizer s 

'Always Good 

SEEDS, 

BULBS, 

PLANTS, 

SHRUBS 

Landscape Architecture, Decorative 
Material ( Natural and Artificial ) 

Daily News Arcade 

207 Seventh Street 


DRUGGIST 

SPECIAL ATTENTION 
TO NORTH DES 
MOINES 

PHONE ORDERS 

IOWA NO. 1 MUTUAL NO. 362 

9th and School 


MILLER WALL 
PAPER CO. 

Paper Hanging. House and Sign Painting 
fc> 1 4 O rvr\ 1\U AVt. 

DES MOINES. IOWA 

Iowa Phone 314 


Sanitary Dairy 

Ice Cream 

Sixth and School 

Phone. Mutual 2264 


Adam Buttell F. Adam Buttell 

Adam Buttell & 
Son 

PIANO MAKERS AND 
RE-CONSTRUCTORS 

Tuning and Repairing in all its branches 
All Work Guaranteed 

Rooms 9 and 11 Over 411 Fourth Street 
Des Moines, Iowa 


W. L. DOUGLAS 
SHOES 

have more style than the "so-called 
$5 kind. They are $3.50 for pat- 
eni learner or ami leainer. fy wm 

DOUGLAS STORE 

307 SIXTH AVENUE 



The Exclusive Drug Store 

A. H. MILES 

EXPERT PHARMACIST 

S. E. Cor. 6th and Locust 

DES MOINES. IA. 


\l f-MNSBERf 

J^. VJ319 W. Walnut St. V-J 

Furniture Store 

We Furnish Your Home Complete 

CASH or CREDIT 

Iowa Phone 1905X Des Moines. Iowa 


DR. J. H. McGUIRE 

Dentist 

615 Euclid Highland Park 


Ike Question of the Hour 
Where is your new Spring 
Suit coming from? 

QUALITY CONSIDERED. 
Hiram The Tailor 

T 1 1 1 \\ 

Is the one who can ana will 
guarantee to suit you 

419 SIXTH AVENUE 

Full Dress and College Clothes a Specialty 


C T R ANDAI I n n , rirf ,'t 
v_i . x . rx/viNL/rii-dj, i^/ruggist 

1307 Forest Ave. 
Drills. Medicines. Confectionery. 

Stationery and Toilet Articles 
Prescriptions Carefully Compounded 

Your Patronage Solicited 


DES MOINES 
Conservatory of Music 

HENRI W. J. RUIFROK. Director 

Colonial Building 

609-611 Walnut Street 

Second Floor 

Des Moines, Iowa 

Special Summer Term for Children and Teachers from 
June 15th until August 15th 


PT * 1 

Drickson s 
FURNISHING GOODS. HATS 

and SHOES 
412 SIXTH AVENUE 


E. G. Christy 

Harness and Saddlery 

320 West Eighth Street 

DES MOINES. IOWA 


Chase Brothers 

ALWAYS HAVE THE BEST 
FRESHEST and CLEANEST 

GROCERIES 

THAT ARE IN MARKET 

There is Prestige in Trading at Chase s 



Des Moines Laundry 



We exercise care in not {faying the 
edges of your linen or making knot 
holes of your button holes .'. 

Des M oines Laundry 



J. Henry Toussaint, Prop. 



Largest in the West 



Iowa Automobile & Supply Co. 



407-409-411 FOURTH STREET 



Across the Street 
From Savery Hotel 




Iowa Phone 1C54M 
Mutual Phone 2242 



After looking over the lines of nearly every manufacturer of automobiles we have selected the follow- 
ing which we think are the best when honest values are considered. 

Marion, Rambler, Gale, Queen, Ford, Acme 

We also carry a very complete line of sundries, accessories, horns, goggles, etc., etc., etc. 

OUR SPECIALTY Renting, Storing, Repairing 

Can always accommodate you for a pleasure trip. Cars and expert chauffeurs always at your service. 

You are invited to call and inspect our line. 

OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 



Iowa's Largest Furniture 
Store 



412 - 414 WALNUT ST. 

S. DAVIDSON a BROS. 



COMPLETE 
HOUSE, 
OFFICE 

AND 
HOTEL 

FURNISHERS 



Bu 



y an 



J B 



H 



appy 



Buy good, clean Groceries at low cash 
Prices, that s the kind you 
always find at 

CHAS. CLELANDS 

UJp-to-Date Cask 
Grocer 



TWO STORES 

West Tenth and Locust. Mutual Phone 979. Iowa 1004J 
West Sixth and Grand. Mutual Phone 715. Iowa 482M 




IF YOU 
WERE 
THINKING 



of buying some new 
^ \^Jfj \ clothes — a Suit, per- 
\ naps, or an Ov ercoat; 
i^-J a pair of Trousers or 



( \ 1 



maybe a Fancy Vest, 
'and a friend should 
give you a tip that it would he money in your 
pocket to call on THE GLASGOW. 316 6th 
Avenue, before looking elsewhere, wouldn t you 
feel interested enough to take the friend s advice. 
Clothes make a man and we make the clothes and 
they are only — 



No 

Less 



$15 



No 

More 






We Make Jewelry of all 
... Kinds ... 

Class Pins and Rings a Specialty. Watch. 
Clock and Jewelry Re pairing. 
Get Our Prices 

R. N. Bromley & Dons 

Rooms 1, 2, 3 and 4 Trostle Bldg., Cor. 
W. Sixth and Locust Sts. 
Second Floor 





c Ihe Greek Lamp Book 
Shop and Art Rooms 

420 Walnut Street 
What can you find that makes a more pleasing, 
more lasting or a more helpful remembrance than 



Hi 

;V * 



Books 
for 
Commence- 
ment 
Gifts 



"Our Shop offers a delightfully pleasing display 
of hooks — pictures also — that are especially appro- 
priate. Look them over hefore you THINK of 
choosing any other gift. 

Rememher also — We are special agents for Glohe- 
Wernicke "ELASTIC" Book Cases. 

BAKER-TRISLER CO.. PROPS. 



Clover Dale Butter 

Tne Best Fresn Eggs 
always on hand at 

THE BUTTER AND 
EGG MARKET 

502 Sixth Avenue 



Graduation 
Watches 

A fine gold tille< 
watch makes an ex- 
ceedingly hands' me 
and useful gradua- 
tion gift and the kind we sell will last the greater 
part of a life time. 

Prices range from $12 SO to $10.."> ) in ladies sizes, 
and $12.5(1 to $25.00 in mens. 

The PLUMB JEWELRY STORE 

518 Walnut Street. 




c Ihe Sixth Avenue Cafe 

S. C. MEEK. Manager 

Meals at all Hours 

Served Strictly First Class 



114 Sixth Avenue 

Iowa Phone 1155J Des Moines 



OSCAR LOFQUIST 

Importing 
Tailor 



Savery Hotel 



Des Moines. Iow a 



FOLCE Y 

Real Estate Broker 

I nave modern houses in all parts of the 
c.ty, ranging in price from $1800.00 to 
$6000.00 on good terms. 100 cheap 
nouses on payments. 200 lots, all pai ts of 
the city on payments. 100 fine mproved 
farms to exchange. 50 modern louses to 
exchange. If you wish to sell your real 
estate list it with me; I can sell or exchange 
it for you. I have money to loan on real 
estate or chattels. Write for my exchange 
list or call and see me; I can suit you. 

Suite 207-208 I owa Loan 

and Trust Building 



COOK WITH f\ 
LIGHT WITH vJ 



Call 205 Either 


Phone 


and our representative 


will call on you. 


Free 


supply pipe from the 


street to your 


cellar. 


GAS STOVES 


$10.00 and up. 


No 


charge for connection. 



Capital 
City 



GAS u t 



McArtku/s 

Drug Store 

606 WALNUT STREET 



Agency Allegrefte 

Original Chocolates 



Delic ious Summer Beverages 
at our Fountain 



The Best 



That s all 



ompany 



Lewis-AVallace Co. 

Printers 

608 Grand Avenue 

See us ahout your Printing 



FIKE y FIKE 

Oecon d-Hand B ooks 
Stoves 
and Furniture 

Book Store. 307 4th St. Iowa Phone 1434M. Stove and 
Furniture Store. 613 Grand Avenue 

DES MOINES. IOWA 





M. Strauss. Pre*. Geo. E. Pearsall. Cashier 
J. G. Rounds. Vice Pres. I. M. Lieser. Asst. Cash. 


R O Y A T, 




T T XT T /^\ XT 

UNION 


State 


MUTUAL LIFE 


t^y ex. v iiik □ jl/ ciriixv 


OF DES MOINES. IA. 


Des Moines, Iowa 


Frank D. Jackson Sidney A. Foster 

President Secretary 


Does 

Only a Savings Business 

Depository of tke Penny Provident Assn. 


A. E. SCRUBY A. B. SCRUBY 


Uberlm 


C 1 T3 

Dcruby JDros. 


T • 

Li l v e r y 


Grocers 


Baggage Transfer 


Butckers 
Bakers 


and 

JDoardmg Dtable 


Flour and Feed 


Mutual Pkone 1442 Iowa Pkone 622 


Botk Pkones 274 


F. J. HARRIS, Prop. 


1600-02-04 

Sixtk Ave. DES MOINES. IA. 


1541-3 Seventk Street 
Des Moines, Iowa 



KODAKS 




DO 

You Own One? 



Do you know what you are missing by not owning one? 
The cost is slight, especially for the "No. 2 FOLDING 
BROWNIE.'* the price of which is only $5.00. Just 
think of it -- certainly within reach of every student. 
Plan for one for your vacation. We will help you plan. 



Des Moines Photo Material Co. locust 
Developing, Printing * Mounting a Specialty 



Pease Hat Company 

321 Sixth Avenue 
All the Latest Styles 

=IN= 

Men's Furnishings and the very Lowest Prices 

Fancy Negligee Skirts $4.50, $1.50, 
$1.00, 75c, 50c; Fancy Vests $5.00, 

$4.00, $3.00, $4.50, $1.50, $1.00; 

Union Suits $5.00 to $1.00; Trousers 
$4.50 to $3.00 

Always the Right Thing at the Right Price 



Des Moines' Swellest 
LUNCH ROOM 
The Boston Lunch 



The patronage of the Boston Lunch 
is of the very heat 

Besides the business and professional 
people who constitute the largest part 
of our trade, many ladies are finding it 
convenient to lunch here when down to 
shop — it saves lots of time and work at 
home : : : : :" : ! :' :' '■' '•' '■' 



Dodd Struthers 




We want you to try 
The Boston Lunch 

We Never Close 
310 Sixth Ave. Utica Building 



Lightning Rods 

You cannot afford to let Lightning strike your home. It 
not only destroys your property, but endangers the life of 
your family. C. We make an up-to-date Copper Rod and 
if you will let us rod your house, we will give you a writ- 
ten Guarantee to refund the money paid for the Rod. if 
Lightning damages your home in 10 years. C If you will 
call at our factory we can show you a genuine thunder 
storm, with a house and cloud with six inches of Lightning. 
You will then know for yourself what a Lightning Rod. 
that is made right, is good for. C. Call and see us at 720 
Sixth Avenue. Des Moines. Iowa, and we will give you a 
free book on "The Laws and Nature of Lightning and 
How to Control It. 



We Make 

A SPECIALTY OF 



Pictures and Frames 

New and original styles. 500 patterns of Moulding to 
select from. 



Fine Printing Hamilton Art Co 



Weddi ng and Society 
Stationery, Programs, etc. 

Bankers Cabinet 
Supply Co. 

Commercial Printers and Stationers 
616 Grand Avenue 



203 Fifth St. 



Second Floor 



DANIEL HARRIS 

Dealer in all kinds of 

Boots & Shoes 

Men s tan and patent leather Oxfords 

$2.50 to $3.50 

Women s tan and patent leather Oxfords 

$1.25 to $2.50 
7 2 3 WALNUT STREET 



Des Momes 1 ransfer Co. 

SETH GRAHAM & SON PROPS. 

Denver vjooas rrom all rvailroads to all parts ot the t_<ity. Oeneral Draying Business. 
Moving Piar.os. Safes and Heavy Machinery a Specialty. 

Telephone 170 Storage Office 214 7th St. 


Reduced Rates 

On Railway and Ocean Tickets 

50c to $5.00 saved on each Ticket at 

^A^llllams City Ticket 

Off* 226 Fifth Street in 

W trice ciapp Block 

Tickets and Credentials. Bank references. All tickets 
guaranteed. Both Phones. Established 1880 


! The 

Oxford Cafe 

In Ellioft Hotel. 221 Fourth St. 

Open Day and Night 

Music from 6:00 Schneider's Or- 
to 7:30 chestra 

Paul V. Patti, Propr. 


Peoples 
Steam 
Laundry 

Main Office. 531-3 Sixth 
Avenue 


GEO. H. WOODSON S. JOE BROWN 

° £°* 77 507 Mulberry St. 
Phone 873 , Opp. New Court Hook) 
Uskaloosa. Iowa Mutual Phone 1841 

Des Moines. Iowa 

Woodson & Brown 

Attorneys and Notaries 
Puhlic 

PRACTICE IN ALL STATE AND 
FEDERAL COURTS 


Mutual Phone 4*2 Iow . p none % , 

F. D. STAVES 

DENTIST 

234-238 K P Block Slx ,„ „j L<>cu . t 


Diseases of Eye and Ear Mlltua l p none , M o 

A.H.Weher,M.D.Ph.G. 

S20 WALNUT STREET 

Glasses Perfectly Fitted DES MOINES IOWA 




Half Ton^T ^j^vood engraving 
zinc 6rchin§ V Clecrroryping 




OUR MOT TO f f 

NOT THE CHEAPEST BUT THE BESTfljl ^ 
507-9 LOCUST ST DES MOINES • IOWA- 



t- 



Geo. A. Miller Ptg. Co 



C Intelligent buyers of 



MAKERS OF 
THIS ANNUAL 




FRATERNITY 
PETITIONS AND 
FANCY FRA- 
T E R N I T Y 
STATIONERY 




C. Not to find 

tetter done. * 



A. Miller Printing Company 

511 LOCUST STREET * DES MOINES. IOWA 



TK orson's Studio 

For ten years the most 
successful photographer 
m the city 

All the photographic work 
in this Annual was done 
at I horson's 

518 EAST LOCUST STREET 




James M ons Lo. 

Contractors and Builders m 
Brick, Stone and Cement 



Manufacturers of Jobbing of all kinds 

SAND BRICK promptly attended to 



Office, 119 West Eighth St. 

Brick Yards at Eas! Twenty-First and Maury Streets 




HUB 
OXFORDS 

FIT 
WELL 



Half the trouble in buying Oxfords is to find the 
good fitting kinds. Several years of careful selection 
from the different makers has eliminated all bad fit- 
ting Oxfords from our stock whether for men, wo- 
men or children. This feature along with our well 
known habit of selling all goods at comparatively 
low prices, should guide you Hubwards when you 
need Footwear. 

The NEW HUB 

Kelly s Corner Seventh id Walnut 



Lou Shelt 

6th and Forest Ave. 



on 



NORTH HIGHS 
BARBER SHOP 

2 Barters Employed 
First-class Hair-cut and Shave 




Vjco. \-j . Drown, O. D. 

720 Walnut St. 



Eyes tested free 
Glasses fitted 



DES MOINES. 
IOWA 



It is Money and Conven- 
ience To Bun Your Cloth- 
inir on Credit.... 



We have the largest line of up-to 
-date clothing for men, women and 
children of any Credit clothing 
house in the W^est. to make your 
selections from. :: :: :: :: :: 



No Security Required 
Your Credit Is Good 

ray w h.le wearing the clothing. 
All goods lower t'-ian cash price. 



Hoyle & Rarick 




WAT El COLOR, 
Fill IMG. 

416 WALNUT, DZS /"\0IN£S,IA. 



•Where Credit Wins' 



800 W. Walnut St 



GEO. L. BARQUIST C. ST. JOHN H. L. BARQUIST 

President V.-Prest. Secy, 6r Treaa. 

St. John & Barquist Co. 

A 1 * 1 CI ~\/f 1 7 1 

Architectural Dheet JVletal W orkers 

All Kinds of Roofing and Steel Ceilings 

418 West Eighth St. Mutual Phone 830 Des Moines. Iowa 


1 elepnone Mutual Dli Mam 

Dr. Alice Conger-Hunter 

DENTIST 

406-407 Citizens Nat 1 Bank Bid*. 

Hours: 

9:00 to 12:00 a. m. 

1:30 to 5:00 p. m. DES MOINES. IOWA 


John J. Kingston 

1 1 a ftpy 

X JLcL I It J 

309 SIXTH AVENUE 


Mutual Phone 1374 Iowa PKone 1387x 

Dr. W. W. Neuman 

DENTIST 

221-222 Utica Building DES MOINES. IOWA 


Dr. Frederick M. Hunt 

DENTIST 

Room 204 Utica Hours 9 to 5 
Bldg. Phones 861 


1 10 to 12 a m 

Residence 1204 24th Street Hour« 2 to 5 p m 

1 7 to 8 p. m. 

Dr. H. C. Willett 

Suite 227 Utica Building 

Cor. Sixth y Walnut Sts. BOTH PHONES 


The Arcade Studio 

MANDOLIN. GUITAR. BANJO 

Individual Instruction 
Thorough Courses 
Correct Methods 

Students of Hijjh School are Invited to Call 

A. H. McCONNELL 

221 News Arcade 


Harness and 

jiff Est. 1855. Win. E. DippT^^mjM 
M\\ successor. 710 Wl^n^iS^^^JP^' 

" Promptly Done 
Iowa 'Phone 2000-L-l 



Use the Celebrated 

KEYSTONE 
COAL 



THE BEST THERE IS 



901 Locust 



1211 24th Street 



BOTH PHONES 



Iowa Phone 649 



Mutual Phone 1090 



Tke G ray 
Barns 

A. F. ST. CLAIR. PROPRIETOR 

Light Livery, Landaus, 
Broughams and 
Side Seats 

1113-15-17 LOCUST ST 

HENRY GRAY. Underlain ng Parlors in 
Connection. Baggage Line in Connection 



Buy your Shoes at 

Corning s 
Shoe Store 

321 Walnut Street 

rine, Med mm ana 
Low Priced 
Shoes 

Rubbe rs and Tennis Shoes, Boots 
and Arctics. In Iowa National 
Bank Building. Corner Fourth 
and Walnut. Fred Moore. Mgr. 
Send repairing to 321 Walnut St. 

Des Moines, - Iowa 



Good Things 

__ _ _ . P_ . AT THE 

TO EAT 

^Wellington Cafe 

415-417 FIFTH ST. 
At Popular Prices 

Largest and Best 

Restaurant in Des Moines 

Meals at all hours from 

6 A. M. to 8 P. M. 
B. F. LONGLEY. Proprietor 


No Flowers 

Like Ours! 

Tie 

Morris-Blair 

Co. 

FLORISTS 

310 SEVENTH STREET 

ROBERT NEWCOMB. Manager 


Insure Your Property 

IN THE 

State 
Insurance Co. 

of Des Moines. Ia. 
Against pj re 

Lightning Tornadoes 

Witmer. Kauffiman & Windsor, Agents 

Manhattan Building 


Frank Scklampp 

Manufacturing Jeweler 
Diamond Setter and Re- 
pairer of Fine Jewelry 

Over 210 Sixth Ave. r\ -K/t ■ 

Rooms 23. 24 and 25 Des Moines, Iowa 


Barber Shop 

and Bath Rooms 

C L Cj 171 | 

Ochmitt GT Maherty. 

Cor. 6th and Walnut . 

Under Hess Drug Store Des Moines. Iowa 




CI 



ar e nc e 



G r ali£ 



Teacher of the Violin 



Music Furnished for all O ccasions 

Concerts 
Receptions 
Weddings, Etc. 

LARGE OR SMALL ORCHESTRA 



For further information inquire of 

Ml \yf - T_T Iowa Phone 1693X 

arks JVlusic llouse m u1ii; ,i Ph 



Phone 2159 



315 Seventh Street, or 



CI 



arenc e 



G r atu 



Residence 1714 St. 



N ew Columbia 

Bart e r Shop 

E. KNOWLTON. Proprietor 

Remodeled and Refurnished 

Everything New 

Fifth and Locust Sts. 

Under Marquardt Savings Bank 



Cool and Convenient 



ft ft & 



Enterprise Grocery 
& Meat Co. 

Both Phones Corner 13th and 

1343X and Main VV e Forest Avenue 

Solicit Your Patronage and 

Guarantee prompt delivery 



Nisslys Cafe 

316 Fifth St. 

Des Moines, la. 



q & fi 



The Finest 
Eating Place in the City 



